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PREFACE. 



The following Memoir of a holy and devoted 
Father of the Society who, however, led a very 
unobtrusive life, may, as being the outcome of a 
grateful heart, be open to the suspicion of an 
excessive partiality likely of its own nature to 
interfere with justice of appreciation. 

But a little knowledge of the persons concerned, 
or of the circumstances which cemented their 
friendship, would of itself be enough to dispel all 
such apprehension. Though Father Dignam was 
not a man to thrust himself forward upon public 
notice, yet Providence so arranged it that one large 
part of his ministerial duty should lie in the forma- 
tion and direction of nuns, a work for which he was 
eminently fitted, and that in that line of Apostolic 
ministry it should fall to his lot to assist, during a 
long course of years, the author of this Memoir in 
the organization, and construction, both internal 
and external, of a new Congregation, or Institute, 
of religious women. 

She has, therefore, had abundant opportunities 
of observing the principles upon which he acted, 



as well as of gaining the fullest insight into his 
methods, into his character, with all its patient, 
indomitahle persistence in spite of difficulties, its 
intense gift of sympathy and its consequent power 
of influencing others, and into the results and fruit 
of his work for souls, especially in the kind of 
work already indicated. 

Under the same Providence another long period 
of his priestly Ufe was devoted to the revival and 
perfect establishment of the Apostleship of Prayer 
in this country, a work in which he, in his turn, 
was encouraged, assisted and sympathized with by 
the author. And so in this all-absorbing interest of 
his on behalf of the Divine Master, she had anew 
every opportunity of knowing him most thoFoughly. 

In addition to all this, the author of this Memoir 
has had the advantage of access to Father Dignam's 
most intimate correspondence, kept up for forty 
years with a beloved sister, to whom he was 
attached, not only by ties of blood and loving 
family intercourse, but by spiritual bonds of a 
much more stringent kind, as he attributed to her 
his entrance into the Society of Jesus — in other 
words, the one chief happiness of his life. 

To her, when he was still a scholastic, he 
opened his whole soul ; and after his elevation to 
the priesthood, in repaying her for all she had done 
for him, by undertaking the direction of her soul, he 
necessarily disclosed the secrets of his own. 

Hence in this biography the reader is not left to 
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the mercy of the author, or compelled to study the 
subject of it through a distorted or discoloured 
medium, but has the materials for forming his 
judgment without bias furnished him unconsciously 
by the Father himself. 

The letters, indeed, are not preserved and printed 
on account of any literary merits they may or may 
not possess. That they should possess any, is hardly 
to be expected in the letters of one who wrote 
generally under pressure and in the midst of 
interruptions. But they show their writer for what 
he was — a Religious consistently and wholly devoted 
to his vocation from first to last; a man of the 
Exercises, ever forming himself upon the teaching 
of St. Ignatius and, in consequence, ever growing in 
personal attachment to our Lord and in devotion to 
His interests, and truly on fire with an unquench- 
able zeal for the promotion of the devotion to His 
Sacred Heart. 

It can hardly be doubted that the possession of 
his ipsissima verba will be highly prized by those who 
were wont often to listen to his spoken instructions, 
that they will perceive with joy how nothing that he 
said was artificial or invented for a purpose, but 
that he simply gave out everywhere and always that 
of which he was full — an asceticism wholly based 
upon personal enthusiastic love of Jesus Christ, and 
moulded upon the methods and suggestions of 
St. Ignatius, which, during all his Jesuit life, had 
been his constant and affectionate study. 



Those who knew him will find their memory 
refreshed by many a maxim which they had listened 
to as it fell from his lips, and those who did not 
know him will be enabled to understand something 
of the secret of his influence over souls, and power of 
leading them to perfection along the royal road 
of the Cross. 

Above all, the book will be a treasure and a 
possession for ever to that devoted family of the 
Poor Servants of the Mother of God, for whose 
sake it has principally been compiled, and may well 
remain amongst them — a text-book of the spirit 
which he and the author of his Memoir have desired 
should ever animate the Congregation. 

Edward Ignatius Pukbrick, S.J. 

1895. 



SECOND PREFACE. 

Ddring the interval which has elapsed since the 
first publication of the Memoir of Father Augustus 
Dignam, S.J., three events have occurred which 
have added considerably to its value and interest. 
The first of them is that its authoress — Mother 
Mary Magdalen Taylor, S.M.G., supplemented that 
volume by another containing Retreats given by 
Father Dignatn; and then, again, in 1901, by a 
selection of Conferences delivered by him and 



PREFACE. xi 

introduced by a Preface from the pen of his 
Eminence Cardinal Mazzella, S.J. These serve as 
a kind of Imprimatur setting the stamp of genuine- 
ness as well on the spiritual character attributed to 
Father Dignam in the course of his life and work, 
as it does on the sound appreciation of that 
character formed by one who had every opportunity 
for many years of studying his lines of thought, his 
sympathies, and his methods of action, and of noting 
how faithfully the lessons and virtues which he 
urged and inculcated on others were practised by 
and illustrated in his own life. 

It is this conviction which recommends to the 
reader the record of a very simple, unadorned, and 
uneventful career rendered all the more practically 
useful to us by a personal intimacy with him which 
has been so close and so recent. Then the good 
fruit which it has produced in many souls is urged 
as a motive for making a still greater number of 
persons acquainted with the zeal and piety of this 
holy Religious. 

But a new element of value and interest is 
imparted to this Life by the fact that Mother 
Taylor has herself been summoned hence, so that 
we have now an opportunity of recalling past 
incidents in her own life which helped to form her 
spiritual character, thus drawing her into the fold 
of the Church, and developing in her soul that 
intense love for the Mother of God and zeal in the 
service of the poor, and more especially that deep 



devotion to the Sacred Heart which she imbibed 
from, and so largely shared with him, as to become 
through it associated with him in estabhshing and 
extending more widely the Confraternity of the 
Apostleship of Prayer; nor had its chief organ for 
promoting the spirit and advocating the interests 
of the Sacred Heart— the httle pink Messenger which 
has now become so world-wide in its dissemination 
and influence, a more zealous and laborious apostle 
than Mother Taylor. 

But she was much more than a most practical 
and energetic external worker, her heart was 
deeply imbued with the interior spirit of devotion 
towards God, of faith and trust in Him, and she 
stood in need of both these. Like all those called 
to achieve a solid and abiding work she started 
from very small beginnings laid in humility, built 
up gradually in much patience, but not the less 
persevered in with a courage which succeeded in 
overcoming all difficulties, obstacles, and discourage- 
ments. It was in 1875 that the writer frequently 
said Mass for the little band forming its slender 
community, then living in a small back alley close 
to Farm Street, and having for its chapel an exceed- 
ingly small and retired cenacle at the end of a long 
passage. 

Mother Magdalen served an excellent probation 
for her many and various works of future usefulness 
by the trying life on which she entered, when in 
1854 she accompanied Miss Nightingale's contingent 
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of nurses to the Crimea, and when in the course of 
God's Providence she was brought into contact 
with Catholic soldiers, Catholic chaplains, Catholic 
surgeons, and Catholic Sisters of Mercy, she became 
soon convinced that the true religion alone could 
teach its followers such heroic patience in suffering, 
and such genuine self-denying charity in tending 
the sick and wounded, as she daily witnessed around 
her. 

But to a singularly practical zeal for work Mother 
Taylor added literary abilities of no mean order. 
This her well-known books written in comparatively 
early life, and still held in much favour, amply 
testify, among them being Tyborne ; Irish Homes and 
Irish Hearts; Dame Dolores; Stoneleighs of Stoneleigh; 
Convent Stories. To them we must add works of a 
biographical character, among them being her Life 
of Father Curtis, S.J.; Ven, Jeanne de la Noue ; and 
the Inner Life of Lady Georgiana Fullerton. A still 
more sustained effort characterized her Editorship 
for some time of The Lamp, followed by the yet more 
ambitious undertaking, the inception namely of The 
Month, which the Fathers of the Society of Jesus 
took over from her hands after it had run for a 
sufficiently long time to claim for it the warranty 
of success. 

Lastly, it was the natural outcome of her 
Crimean experiences and the capable knowledge 
there acquired, and sufficiently matured since, that 
entitled her Religious Congregation to be entrusted 
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with the foundation and direction of the "Providence 
Free Hospital," still doing a flourishing work at 
St. Helens, Lancashire. Such are the chief, though 
only some of the good works which this holy 
foundress and first Superior General of the Poor 
Servants of the Mother of God has left behind 
her, after each of the five who so long ago knelt 
beside her, and besought our Lady to be the Mother, 
Mistress, and Superior of the Institute had gone 
before. And in answer to their prayer, never for- 
gotten, though its accents have now passed away, it 
is our Lady's hand which still continues their work 
and guides their little barque, and will extend their 
borders to fresh fields of labour, as it has already 
planted them in the midst of large and important 
cities, and surrounded them with many influential 

patrons. 

John G. Macleod, S.J. 

Roehampton, 

January 23, 1906, 

Feast of the Espousals. 
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CHAPTER I. 



VOCATION. 



" He that loveth Me, I will love him, and will manifest Myself 

to him." 

Augustus Dignam was born in London, on the 
feast of the Apparition of St. Michael, May 8th, 

1833. 

He may be said to have been ** a child of bene- 
diction." He was born of excellent Catholic parents, 
whose first thought was to bring up their children 
in the fear and love of God and of their holy faith. 
His father was a solicitor. His home was one of 
those rarely, if ever, to be found in the present day, 
where the children (four sons and two daughters) 
lived in love and harmony, looking up with respect 
and affection to their father, and with tender love on 
their mother. 

His mother greatly influenced him — it has been 
well said that '* it is to our mothers we, all of us, 
owe our first impressions of everything, impres- 
sions that sink deepest and last longest, and are the 
most productive of good of any natural impressions 
we receive in our whole lives." ^ 

From his mother he learned a deep reverence 

* Rev. Father Kingdon, S.J. 
B 
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for holy things, extreme unselfishness and that sweet 
courtesy which made him so truly debonnaire. The 
four brothers were all fond of the Offices of the 
Church, and were often to be seen, a pretty group, 
serving at Mass and Benediction, and singing at 
Vespers. There is no record of his First Com- 
munion Day; but it was probably from that date 
that he possessed an extraordinary devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament. Tears would flow from his 
eyes at Exposition or Benediction of the Most Holy 
Sacrament ; though he carefully hid them at the 
time, and only long afterwards told his sister of the 
fact and of the gushing feeling of love he felt always 
before the Altar and Tabernacle. 

The boys were all sent as day scholars to the 
City of London School, where a very excellent 
education was to be obtained. This school has 
lately been brought more into notice by the brilliant 
success of one of its scholars. Mr. Asquith, Home 
Secretary (1892 — 1895), thus speaks of this school 
in which he was educated 1 

"Though an ancient foundation, the City of 
London School, as a school, had only existed since 
the beginning of the reign of the Queen. They had 
no ancient traditions to feed upon outside the 
academic world. They had hardly any great men 
they could appropriate to themselves. They had 
not that which was regarded by most people, not 
only as an inseparable incident, but as the essence 
of an English public school — a playground. Instead 
of those spacious, attractive, and romantic surround- 
ings, under which the life of most of the great 
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public schools were carried on, they spent their 
days, not only within the sound of Bow Bells, but 
the roar of the traffic of Cheapside itself. 

" All this would be regarded by the outside critic 
as drawbacks and disadvantages, but he was not at 
all sure that there was not a good deal to be said on 
the other side of the account, and that there were not 
some influences that they enjoyed, and by which 
they benefited, that were not within the reach of 
their contemporaries of Eton, Winchester, and 
Harrow. 

" He remembered, a good many years ago now,, 
when the City of London School were winning 
scholarships at Oxford and Cambridge, and were 
rather throwing the old foundations of the country 
into the shade, that an article was written by aa 
eminent schoolmaster of the day, the present Dean 
of Westminster, in which he endeavoured to account 
for this somewhat disquieting phenomenon, and the 
explanation which he gave, and which had in it 
more than one element of truth, was this — that the 
town-bred and town-educated boys, brought into 
contact, as they were every day of their lives, with 
the sights, sounds, and life of a great city, brought 
into their reading an element which could not be con- 
tributed from elsewhere ; mixed their knowledge with 
actuality and reality, and, thereby, when they came 
into open competition with those who had spent 
their youth in the cloistered and sequestered seclu- 
sions of the great public schools of the country,. 
they were better equipped for the fray, and could 
render a better account of such education as they 



obtained. He believed there was a great deal 
of truth in that view of the matter. For his part, 
when he looked back on his own school life, he 
thought not only, and, perhaps not so much of the 
hours which he had spent in the class-room or in 
preparing lessons at night — he thought rather of the 
daily walks through the crowded, noisy, jostling 
streets; he thought of the river, with its barges, its 
steamers, and its manifold active life; he thought 
of St, Paul's Cathedral, Westminster Abbey, and the 
National Gallery ; he thought even sometimes of 
the Houses of Parliament. These might be the 
illusions of youth ; but he was certain there was not 
one among them who would not agree with him that 
the presence and the contact of this stimulating 
environment contributed a large and most influential 
element in their youth." ' 

The boys learnt French (in which Augustus for 
one became a proficient) in the evening from their 
eldest sister, who had been educated by the 
Ursuline Nuns at Boulogne. When these nuns 
settled at Boulogne after the French Revolution, 
Mrs. Dignam was one of their lirst pupils, and 
thither she sent her eldest daughter. 

A strong feature in his character, and one that 
lasted through life, was his unfailing cheerfulness 
and keen sense of humour. He was full of fun, 
and greatly enjoyed a joke, and he sometimes 
deplored the heaviness of people who could never 
seize the meaning of a fine point of raillery or a 
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Stroke of irony. In his bright and witty conversa- 
tion he never gave pain, and his presence was 
always sought after. 

There was a great vein of seriousness in 
Augustus, and his characteristic was earnestness 
in everything. When he was about twelve years 
old his mother gave him a desk, and he began to 
write. He formed in writing an imaginary class 
of people, describing the character of each and the 
advice he would give to them in their different 
circumstances. 

Then he declared that his ambition and intention 
was to ** write a penny book," his reason being 
that the poor people had few good books which 
they could afford to buy — most literally true in those 
days — and thus we see the first evidence of that 
love for the souls of the poor which manifested 
itself so strongly in his later life. 

His home life was happy and merry, and he 
enjoyed the pleasures which came in his way. 
These were innocent enough. There was a large 
circle of relatives and friends. One family of 
cousins alone numbered thirteen, of whom nine 
were daughters. Among them all there was plenty 
of amusement to be found, dancing, singing, 
private theatricals ; but of the world in its general 
and grosser sense they knew nothing ; the blessed 
shadow of home was around them. One of his 
cousins gives us a picture of the household at this 
period. Writing to his eldest sister, she says : 

*' Augustus and Sylvester were my two favourites 
among your brothers. It always seemed to me 



MEMOIR OF 



m 



that we were one heart and soul, thinking, wishing, 
and feeling always alike. When on a visit to your 
dear home I was much struck by the respect, 
defereoce, and sincere affection shown by both of 
them to their dear parents. I don't know which 
had the most loving nature; I rather think it was 
Augustus." 

But a void was now about to be made in this 
happy family life. In Lent, 1847, the celebrated 
Dr. GentiJi gave a Mission at Moorfields, and the 
eldest sister felt called to embrace religious life. 
She sought the advice of Father Brownbill, S.J., 
and after he had made her wait six months, she 
left her home in November of that year. 

It was a fearful wrench. " She was the light of 
my father's eyes," Augustus used to say; and to 
her mother she was everything. 

To him this eldest sister was a sort of second 
mother. 

However, her entrance into Religion was not 
destined to break the tie between them, but rather 
to strengthen it more and more till it became a 
twofold one. "What are we to do without you ?" 
they all said. 

" When God calls we must obey," was the 
answer, and none of those true and loving hearts 
could say nay to God, so she went. 

She entered the Convent of the English 
Augustinian Canonesses Regular of St, John 
Lateran, at Bruges, and therefore was more 
separated from her family than if she had chosen a 
convent in England. 
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When Augustus was eighteen he paid her a 
visit at Bruges, and from that time kept up a corre- 
spondence with her, of which many letters have 
been preserved, and this correspondence gives us 
great insight into his character, for he reposed 
entire confidence in his sister, and wrote to her 
with utter unreserve. 

In answer to her letter of congratulation on his 
majority, he writes : 

*' It made me think, think, think for ever so 
long. I need your prayers, indeed, for twenty- 
one sees the faults of twelve in full luxuriance," 
and he begs her to write to him again, *'A few 
words now and then from you will aid more 
in a very hard struggle than sermons and books 
together." 

We do not know the nature of the hard struggle 
to which this letter alludes. It is remarkable that 
though Augustus was of such an affectionate nature, 
caring for each member of his family with a deep 
and intense love, his heart was never attached to 
anyone outside the home circle. In later years he 
told his eldest sister that he was never in love, nor 
had ever felt any inclination towards the marriage 
state. 

This entire detachment of heart may have had 
its effect in producing in later life that deep power 
of sympathy which aided others so much. The 
seriousness of his character is evinced by his style 
of reading ; he was evidently well acquainted with 
the Lives of the Saints, and the late Mother Prioress 
of Bruges must have thought highly of his earnest 
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character when she gave him Father Lessius' 
treatise De Divinis Per/ectionibus. 

His sister naturally longed and prayed that he 
might be called to religious life, and wrote to him 
urging him to reflect on this subject. She had 
to wait long for an answer. At last he wrote that 
he had been debating the subject in his own mind, 
had consulted his confessor and at last had come 
to the conclusion that he should try his vocation — 
but he did not know whither to turn his steps — he 
knew so little of Religious Orders, and ends, " Help 
me, dear, in my need ; I want to make haste.'" 

His sister advised him to apply to the Jesuit 
Fathers, and he accordingly presented himself to 
Father Waterworth, then Superior of the residence 
in Hill Street. He seems to have gone on 
St. Joseph's day, as afterwards, speaking of his 
devotion to St. Joseph, he said : 

"The dawn of my vocation came to me on his 
feast." 

Father Waterworth tested his vocation by long 
waiting; he lent him Fere de Ravignan's treatise on 
the Society. He read the book, and one sentence 
in it took possession of him and never left his 
memory : 

" Oh, God, I bless Thee, and I give thanks to 
Thee, for thus Thou hast fixed my life and assured 
to me for ever my blessed existence." 

He also came into possession of Pere Lallemant's 
Doctrine Spirituelk. Many years afterwards he 
writes : " Doctrine Spiritiielle is the book over every 
page of which my eyes welled up tears when in 
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blindness and misery, in 1855, I was asking from 
the depths — ' Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do ? * 
Every letter of it is of gold." 

His vocation must have been strengthened by 
the example of his cousins, five of whom went into 
Religion. One to the Dominican Convent at Stone, 
one to the Carmel at Llanherne, and the three 
others to Bruges. The last of these was apparently 
entering her convent about this time. He speaks 
of her later on, when she was lying on her death-bed, 
as '* the one who taught me in some mysterious way 
what virtue and self-conquest were before I knew 
how to give them a name." 

During this time of suspense, Augustus and his 
mother had long conversations. He now thoroughly 
understood what the life of a Jesuit was, and that 
after the Noviciate he must enter upon a course of 
hard study to last many years ; and he was not well 
equipped for this. He must, therefore, work the 
harder to make up for lost time. But how was this 
to be done ? for long application to study always 
brought on bad headaches ; so his mother was 
anxious. But Augustus, urged on by the wonderful 
force of vocation, could see no difficulties that might 
not be overcome. 

Augustus related to a friend afterwards the 
history of his final visit to Father Waterworth : 
** One day I was at a lunch party in Piccadilly, 
when suddenly I bethought myself that it was a long 
time since I had called on Father Waterworth ; so 
off I went* and found him, and he said to me : 
* Well, I have good news for you ; you are accepted. 
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and may enter at Beaumont on February gth.'" 
(Beaumont Lodge was then the Noviciate house.) 

A great friendship seems to have sprung up 
between Father Waterworth and the young aspirant. 
It was certainly strong on the side of the latter. 
Writing to his sister in 1865, he says : 

" I have some hope of seeing Father Waterworth 
again this year, whom I have only seen once for a 
moment or two since I bade him adieu at Farm 
Street — how many years ago ? I cherish his 
memory warmly, as one of God's instruments for 
my happiness, and read his works with an especial 
affection." 

Ere Augustus passes away from his home, let us 
cast a glance at his character. In after-life he took 
a most severe view of his early days. But it is clear 
that the vanity, petulance, and selfishness, for which 
he blamed himself, were but faults on the surface. 
There never was a break between him and his God. 
He was by no means frivolous ; his mind was 
cultured, he was fond of poetry, music, and archi- 
tecture, a great reader of general literature, and for 
amusement was devoted to the works of Dickens, 
then quite a novelty; he had a good ear for music 
and an excellent voice ; he was handsome, with very 
attractive manners, and was sought after, and an 
immense favourite with all his friends and acquaint- 
ances. So that if God had not mercifully called 
him away, he might have been altogether taken 
up with the things of this world ; but he tells his 
sister he had " a taste for quiet." Both he and 
his brothers used often to say, with wonder and 
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gratitude, that they could not understand how it 
was that they had been so preserved from the sight 
and knowledge of evil, and how they had always 
shrunk back from anything that was low and base. 

Augustus never neglected prayer or the Sacra- 
ments. He had always a profound reverence for 
God and the things of God, a strong sense of his 
own defects and incapacity, and that spirit of deep 
gratitude to God and to others which is the dis- 
tinguishing mark of the humble ; in fact he walked 
steadfastly in the same path from the beginning to 
the end — at first along the level road, picking the 
flowers at his feet, afterwards climbing the hills and 
the mountain passes that lead so sternly to the 
summit of perfection. As we look at him we cannot 
but be reminded of the young man whom Jesus 
looking on loved. He also could humbly say that 
he had " kept the Commandments from his youth." 
He did not go away in sadness but accepted the 
Master's call : " If thou wilt be perfect." He gave 
up home, brethren, father and mother, and all that 
was alluring to his young and ardent nature, and 
followed Htm, 

• • • • • • 

The Forty Hours' devotion began on Ash 
Wednesday, February 6th, at the church nearest 
to his home, and he attended this with great 
devotion, and then on the gth he left all he had 
in this world and went to the Noviciate. 

Those who afterwards received such great benefit 
from his direction might have said : 

Blessed be the year, the time, the day, the hour, 
When he passed through those gales. 
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a certain I 

pH at thf ' 



His own account in later life was " that a certain 
very limp and unbaked hobbledehoy arrived at the 
Noviceship." 

The door was opened by a novice. They looked 
at each other in astonishment, for they had been 
old acquaintances in the world. Brother Thomas 
Murphy had never expected Augustus Dignam to 
follow him to the Noviciate. It was thought a 
strange coincidence that after persevering together 
in the Society for nearly forty years, Father Thomas 
Murphy should almost, as it were, open the portals 
of the grave for his fellow-novice, dying, as he did, 
only a few hours before him. 

The first few weeks were rather hard; but the 
clouds soon passed away, and he wrote : 

" A novice of six weeks old, and I am indeed 
happy. I was admitted on Monday, i8th." (After 
a week's retreat.) 

Some months went by, during which he earnestly 
endeavoured to learn the lessons set before him, but 
the real turning-point of his life seems to have come 
when he made the long retreat of thirty days, which 
all Jesuits make twice in their lives — once during 
the first year of their noviciate, and again during 
the last probation before the final vows. 

Then it was that the Spiritual Exercises of 
St. Ignatius in all their beauty and majesty dawned 
upon Augustus. In after years, he once said, 
speaking of this great retreat : " I used to sit there. 
the tears running down my cheeks. I could not 
help it. I could not stop them. The meditations 
were like revelations to me. I never thought — I 
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never dreamt of such things before/' It was 
probably during this retreat that he had that 
** transport of love and sorrow " of which he told 
his sister, while meditating on the words in the 
hymn of St. Francis Xavier — ^ro me peccatore, 

And all for me, a foe to Thee. 

And it was surely during these precious days 
that he received that gift of deep contrition which 
he possessed during his whole after-life. 

From henceforth he gave himself heart and soul 
to the Divine Heart of his Master, a disposition 
which was to grow and deepen and strengthen unto 
the end. 

He wrote to his sister during the Exposition at 
the Triduum : " I recalled your words : * What a 
happy year it has been for you.' Yes, the year had 
passed, and I knelt before the same Lord as I did 
last year at the Forty Hours, and thought of all He 
had given me — all He had rescued me from; the 
graces only to be estimated in eternity crowded into 
that one short year. Oh, my heart echoed your 
words, * What a happy year.' And yet the year 
gone is a serious thought." 

...... • 

** You complain that I have treated you shabbily 
in not sending notes of the Long Retreat. Never 
shall I forget how I drank in the meditation of the 
Prodigal Son. It truly realized the description of 
the thirsty traveller and the oasis in the desert. . . . 
* Love to be unknown.* This is the great work of 
the month ; it should fill the soul with every principle 
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and every sympathy which beat in the Heart of 
Jesus." 

He and his sister had hoped that his brother 
Sylvester might have a reHgious vocation, but he 
now seemed to be turning his thoughts in quite a 
contrary direction. She was desponding on the 
subject, but Augustus was full of hope. 

He writes to her: "You talk of my daring to 
go on hoping. Is it daring to hope while we know 
that the Heart of Jesus and the Heart of Mary beat 
for us in Heaven ? If you had not hoped should I ever 
have been here ? Do you begin now, so late in the 
day, to talk of daring to hope ? " 

" If he could only think for half an hour quietly 
on himself and what is wanting to his happiness, if 
he only knew how to read his own heart, could he 
fail to behold one of those of whom Father de 
Ravignan speaks when he says, ' Many strong and 
ardent natures are not in the place Providence has 
marked for them.' Oh, for a Retreat." 

At another time he wrote : " In the Society 
external faults must be eradicated by a stern, decisive 
will and a rapid hand. May the same powerful 
prayer that procured the first great grace for me 
gain the grace of graces, to persevere." 

A Father who was a novice at Beaumont at this 
time thus writes of Augustus : 

" I found Brother Dignam at Beaumont Lodge 
when I began my noviceship in March, 1857. He 
was always good, cheerful, charitable, obedient, and 
he got along like Zachary and Elizabeth, without 
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blame, without complaint, without getting into any 
scrapes." 

The second year of the noviceship was far harder 
than the first. His trials were much more severe. 
Father Clarke knew that he had to deal with an 
absolutely generous soul with high aspirations. 

The Father wanted to make a saint of his novice, 
and he led him down deep into the valley of humilia- 
tion. It was hard work for one who had been so 
loved and sought after to find himself treated as 
incapable, useless, and altogether unworthy of 
notice. He thoroughly believed this. He never 
flinched, and his one fear was lest he should be 
dismissed. 

** I lived in perpetual apprehension of being sent 
away. I could not believe that they would keep me," 
he said afterwards. 

There was some impression that Father Clarke 
was rather hard upon him, but the novice did not 
share this opinion. Writing to his sister seven years 
later, he thus speaks of his Novice Master : 

"You ask in one of your letters after Father 
Clarke. He died in London about a year after he 
left the Noviceship, and I never saw him again ; but 
if he enjoys no other crown than for what he did 
for me — if it is not vanity to say so — it would, I 
believe, be an enviable one. Certainly it was a very 
special grace, and one which will take me many a 
year yet fully to appreciate. He died in great 
reputation for holiness, and was indeed a Jesuit of 
the true Ignatian stamp. So many of the traits 
which Bartoli relates of St. Ignatius are (to me) 



strikingly characteristic of him, especially as regards 
the treatment of souls." 

At last came the joyful day when he was told he 
would be admitted to take his first vows — the long 
suspense was over. He must have felt like a mariner 
who, after buffeting with the waves and chnging to 
a spar, finds himself safely in port. He took his 
vows on the feast of the Holy Crown of Thorns; he 
always remembered Father Coleridge saying to him, 
" I shall say Mass for you on the feast of the Thorny 
Crown," and in 1887 he again alluded to the day 
which has "stuck in my memory — the feast of the 
Thorny Crown, on which I took my vows."' 

It was rather singular that this feast should have 
been chosen for his vows. All Religious certainly 
accept in an humble way their share of the Crown 
ofThorns, and in many Religious Orders the outward 
symbol is used to intensify, if so it may be, the 
lesson ; but for him who was destined always to 
suffer from his head, it had a peculiar significance ; 
truly, however, could he have said : 



For sickness ajid for health, 1 
I offer, yet not choose Ihe sai 



am Thy o 



" Did you have any treat on the day of your 
vows?" he was asked. 

"No," he replied, laughing; "but it was such a 
happy day." 

" Which was the happiest," inquired his friend, 
"the day of your first vows, or that of your last 
vows ? " 

" Oh, that of mj' first vows by far," he replied. 
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'* The last vows bound me more closely to the 
Society, but the first vows were my consecration to 
God." 

After the vows, Brother Augustus Dignam was 
sent to Stonyhurst to commence his studies, and 
he was soon hard at work. He writes to his sister 
describing the various courses of study which he 
would have to pass through, and adds : ** All this 
before the theology ! It seems long to you ; but be 
sure the more studies I get, the better Jesuit I shall 
learn to be. Many do not get all, but those in 
general do most for God's glory who have had the 
full course. But, after all, once in the ship, as 
St. Aloysius used to say, what need of one more 
thought about ourselves? We have saints, and 
plenty of them, who never reached the priesthood 
.at all." 

His sister having asked him who was his 
favourite saint in the Society — he replies, ** Vener- 
able Berchmans " (who was not then beatified and 
was comparatively little known) ; *' he is the best 
example of the most difficult of all virtues — to love 
to be unknown." 

A great sorrow was now hanging over him. His 
mother's health was rapidly failing. The gentle, 
unselfish mother, to whom he owed so much, who 
had so carefully watched over him, was very dearly 
loved. 

He writes: ** Her letters seem to tell of increasing 
weakness. I can't be quite calm over it yet." 

In the spring of 1859, ^^s. Dignam became 
C 



seriously ill. She suffered from chronic bronchitis, 
and each attack left her weaker than before. She 
earnestly wished to see her Jesuit son before she 
died, and, therefore, application was made to allow 
him to go to her. 

The following letter tells the result : 



" Stonyhurst, agth May, 1859. 
" My DEAREST Mother, — I was barely able to 
scratch a few lines by post time after receiving 
S. and A.'s letters, and I was so sorry for having 
caused you any uneasiness that I thought it better 
to write at once, than wait to see Father Provincial 
again. I think, dear, I told you what he would 
probably say — and in fact unless it be absolutely 
for the spiritual necessity of a parent that we should 
visit them, St. Ignatius would always rather that we 
make the mutual sacrifice for the love of Almighty 
God. I must own that, although I thought I was 
quite resigned. Father Johnson's decision made my 
heart ache a little, although it was most kind and 
gentle, and given, as I could feel, not without pain 
to himself. But now that we know so certainly the 
will of God, shall we not both find grace to bow to 
it with docility— yes, and feel sure that our meeting 
in Heaven will be the happier? Oh, my dear 
mother, if, as Annie seems to say, our Lord 
permitted you to have fears for my perseverance 
in my studies, and nevertheless strengthened you 
even in this to say Fiat voluntas tua, I have no fear 
He will be wanting to you now. The best way to 
put an end to such troubles is to try and tell you. 



FATHER DIGNAM, S.J. 19 

with all the simplicity I can muster, how very good 
our Lord and His Blessed Mother have been to me. 
I may truly say, if I pass over the gloomy feelings 
which came at times during my first retreat, and the 
first week or two of my noviceship, I have never 
even had the least temptation with regard to my 
vocation (and temptations you must remember are 
far more common things in Religion than out of it> 
and I always pray that, however I may be tempted^ 
I may be preserved from this, and I feel great confi- 
dence I ever shall. Even now the old feeling comes 
back again continually after three years and more — 
* can it be real — am I indeed so happy ? ' and I 
assure you, dear, it is never without remembering 
that I owe it all to your prayers and Annie's. I don't 
mean to exclude dear little Margaret. I can speak 
of these things to you without fear, for they are 
above vanity. The greatest saint could never deserve 
a vocation, and certainly I, who spent all my life in 
giving pain to you and my dear father, am not going 
to think / have deserved even the least of the graces 
I enjoy. In the same way no one can deserve the 
grace of perseverance — and I assuredly least of all — 
but we know that our good God will never refuse it 
to those who ask it of Him, and there are so many 
to ask it for me. Let us hope that He who has 
begun the good work will carry it through to the 
end. But I have not done yet — as for the studies, 
which you and I, dear, used to think so ruefully 
about — forgetting, perhaps, that the Sedes Sapientice, 
the Mother of beautiful love, of fear, of knowledge, 
and of holy hope, was ready to help us at our call — 



let me tell you a little word of Father Christie, who 
was my professor at the beginning of this year of 
studies — but who is now one of the Farm Street 
community,^ He said to me one day, about the end 
of last November, ' How thankful you ought to be 
when you remember how backward you were when 
you came up here, not a year ago — and now see that 
you are one of the pillars of the class,' I believe 
that I tell you this with no other intention than that 
our dear Lady may be glorified and you consoled; 
and certainly God meant it for the consolation of 
your latter days when He called me to the Society, 
which so many saints and princes and cardinals 
have desired in vain to belong to. Father Whitty, 
whom I saw on Thursday, had to wait for ten 
years. I think if Father General himself were to 
suggest my departure, I should be inclined to answer 
as an old lay-brother did, who has been cook here 
and at Hodder for nearly forty years. Father 
Brownbill, when Master of Novices, came down to 
the kitchen one day, and said, without the least 
preface, ' Brother Coupe, go up to the Provincial, 
and get released from your vows, and be off. You're 
no use to me.' ' Noa,' said the old Lancashire man, ' 
who is, and ever was, a model of meekness and 
obedience, 'a woan't, Fayther Broonbill^ — theyer — a 
woan't ! ' So, if they want to send me away, dear, 
I'll come Brother Coupe to them. Now, dear 
mother, I hope you will thank God for me, and have 
great confidence — let me hear soon again from 
somebody, and I will write also before long, 

' Father Christie, S.J., of beloved and revered memory. 
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" Please let this letter be confined to the home 
circle, and no more. 

" Your loving son in the Sacred Heart, 

"A. DiGNAM, S.J/' 

Augustus was in retreat when, on September ist, 
the soul of his sweet and holy mother passed peace- 
fully away. The poor father bore up bravely, and 
wrote to his eldest daughter that he was coming to 
see her at Bruges on the 9th. 

Mr. Dignam was in worse health than was 
supposed, and the loss of her in whom his life was 
wrapped up had literally broken his heart. 

The funeral took place on the 7th, and during 
the following night Sylvester, who slept in his 
father's room, was awakened by a low cry or moan ; 
he called for assistance — priest and doctor were 
sent for, but in vain, for with that cry the soul had 
gone. 

Then it was indeed, says one of the survivors, 
"the wheel of life went over us." The peaceful 
home was gone for ever. Yet, as Augustus wrote 
afterwards, sorrow was mingled with the joy of 
knowing that both these well-loved parents were 
gathered together safely into the bosom of their 
God, and those who had loved their children so 
truly on earth would now plead for them before 
the Eternal Throne. 

Life flowed on tranquilly at Stonyhurst ; the 
correspondence between Brother Dignam and his 
sister became more and more interior in its 
character. They compared each other's spiritual 




reading and grew ever more united in their aims. 
He writes : 

"A word now, however, to show that prayer is 
a simpler thing than we are apt to imagine. Towards 
the end of my noviceship a priest joined who had 
made a long theology at the Roman College, and 
had had the happiness of knowing Father Roothaan. 
One day we were talking about prayer, and he told 
me he had once been a witness of the Father 
General's prayer. He was waiting to see him, I 
think, and the Father General, who has a private 
chapel adjoining his room, was making his thanks- 
giving after Mass. For a whole hour, he said, he 
knelt there, and his whole word was ' Oh, miseri- 
cordia, misericordia.' This man was, if it be lawful 
to say so, a saint, and one of the greatest masters 
of prayer amongst St. Ignatius's children. 

" I feel as if I should like very much to see you 
all again — nothing else will really set you to work 
to obtain my conversion. You don't know, dear, 
what terrible things happen. We have seen here 
before our eyes a young man who had been our 
brother — brother in the noviceship, brother in the 
schools, with the same graces, the same holy end 
in view — turn his back upon all this and go into the 
world again. And horrible as this is, history tells 
us there never was a period when from time to time 
such things were not. Thank God, more rarely 
here than elsewhere ; but that there could happen 
one such a thing, is it not enough to make us 
tremble indeed ? 
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"About meditation, it needs but the remark 
that the remote preparation should be (Father 
Lallemant's two points) recollection and purity of 
heart, to explain that I am the most incapable one 
in the world to hope for help from. In the presence 
of the Blessed Sacrament, if the mind doesn't work 
and the heart is all dry, I keep my eye on the 
tabernacle and say over and over again David's 
short but expressive words, * Like a beast of burden 
before Thee ; ' or presently, perhaps, our Lord's 
words to His Apostles, so overwhelming in their 
suppressed tenderness, * Noli timer e. Ego sum,' when 
He came to them across the water and they were 
afraid. No one, I believe, can ever fathom the 
love, the condescension of that short, affectionate 
assurance, * It is I — whom you know.' Another 
word that will go far is St. Francis's, ' Deus meus et 
/ymnia.' Omnia — Father, yes ; brother, yes ; spouse, 
ah yes, my all and for ever." 

During part of the vacation the scholastics at 
Stonyhurst went to the sea-shore for rest and 
change of air. 

Augustus writes : " You know our kind mother 
the Society sends her children off and spares 
nothing to give them abundant recreation, and I 
have been riding and rowing and sailing and bathing 
and fishing. 

" On the evening of St. Ignatius' feast, as we 
were getting on board our boat. Father Weld, my 
Superior, said, laughing, ' I should like a good 
haul to-night; it would be emblematical.' We 
•caught more than seventy pounds of fish that 
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evening, and I hope and pray we may some day 
be permitted to realize the parable when we are 
really made fishers of men." 

Writing after his retreat, he says: " If you want 
to make your daily prayer for me tiiost efficacious. 
to direct it to the very point where the greater 
glory of God is secured, ask for me the spirit of 
the Exercises, perfect knowledge of them — dexterity, 
when the time comes, in the use ; but, above all, 
love of them, so that I may be penetrated through 
and through with their spirit in all its length, 
breadth, depth and height. If you do this, what 
souls you will save, what glory you will give to 
God ! Better still if you pray that, in case it may 
not be so in my regard, still that some one soul 
amongst us may have and use the grace you ask 
in all its plenitude — one man more be given to 
the Society who is nothing else but a living copy of 
the Spiritual Exercises, You know it is not only 
Ours who venerate them, St. Charles Borromeo, 
St. Francis of Sales, St. Alphonsus, only say in 
stronger language what they knew them to be; but 
to appreciate them fully is the privilege of the 
saints, and not even all of thon. This has been my 
daily prayer, and I was wrong not to have enlisted 
yours before. 

" I want you who were my Ananias, who bade 
me 'go to the Jesuits,' I want you to know and 
love well the spirit to which you introduced me. 
The Society, indeed, may owe you no thanks for 
it — I at least must and do. Can I not now, as truly 
as P6re de Ravignan himself, bless God for having 
decided for ever my blessed lot ? " 
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One great help towards sanctity he possessed, 
his constant fervent love of his vocation, which 
never left him during his whole life. 

In one of his letters he says, speaking of a 
history of the Society which he had been reading : 
** It makes one's blood tingle over the glorious 
phases, and thank God they are numberless, of the 
history of the Minima Societas.'' 

Like a convert who sees with awe and delight 
the wonderful beauties of the Catholic Church 
unfold themselves, so was he enchanted as he 
understood more of the majesty and beauty of his 
Order, with its galaxy of Saints, Blessed, Venerables, 
its martyrs and confessors, its men of science and 
letters, and the vast number of its masters in the 
spiritual life. 

And this love for his Order never relaxed through 
life. In his last days a friend remarked to him : 
" O Father, I am so glad that you are a Jesuit." 
He clasped his hands, lifted his eyes to Heaven, 
exclaiming with deep emotion, *' What, then, must 
/feel about it!*' He was indeed every inch a Jesuit. 
Though with his largeness of views, he saw the 
beauty of other Orders, and admired their works 
and their spirit, his love for the Society was that of 
a devoted child. Everything in it — belonging to 
it — was perfect in his eyes, and his gratitude for his 
vocation permeated his whole life. 

At one time he exhorts his sister not to confine 
her prayers to her own relatives and friends, as if 
their salvation depended upon that, and remarks 
that " an apostle who had gone off home and sat 



down by the parlour fire to spend a year or two 
converting his uncles, aunts, brothers and sisters 
would have met with a warm reception from St. Peter 
or St. Paul or St. Ignatius when he returned home 
to report progress." 

The trial which was to be lifelong with Augustus 
Dignam met him at Stonyhurst — constant ill-health. 
He suffered greatly from his teeth, from violent 
headaches and weakness of the spine, and these 
were sad companions for one who had to study 
hard and pass stiff examinations. He often felt the 
pressure of the Thorny Crown. 

Those who have never suffered from continual 
and agonizing headaches, with the thorough pro- 
stration and inevitable depression they bring with 
them, make but little account of the malady. 

Perchance if it were some grand uncommon grief, 
The world would pity and its science cure ; 

But this I know, I only find relief 

In thinking what my Saviour did endure. 

Painful boils and abscesses also afflicted him 
from time to time. Once he was laid up for three 
weeks from this cause, just before the hardest 
examination of his course, but he went on with 
cheerful courage ; and speaking of his prospects, 
says, " Our good Mother alone can bring me 
through ; perhaps, indeed, so salutary a humiliation 
as failure would be a grace, but no, I must not think 
that." 

He constantly speaks of the watchful care of his 
Superiors : they forbid him to fast, and take, he 
declares, only too much care of his health. 
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After four years at Stony hurst, Augustus was 
sent to St. Francis Xavier's College, Liverpool, 
to begin teaching. He writes : " I am master of 
the second school here. I have upwards of thirty 
very nice lads ; they are all very docile and mostly 
very sharp. ... I have before me the really 
dreadful task of providing theatrical entertainments 
for Christmas. Can you recommend me something 
funny in English or French ? " 

The scholastics at Liverpool were allowed to 
take a small share in the work of the Mission 
attached to the College, which also possesses a 
spacious and beautiful church. Augustus writes : 
" I have a Young Men's Debating Society to look 
after, and that, in addition to my small doings, 
taxes my weak resources not a little." 

He took great pains with this society. He says : 
" Liberalism is so general and the Encyclical Letter 
of the Pope has turned a good many of these dis- 
cussions in that direction ; it was a great godsend to 
me, and some good may, I think, have been done."^ 

Then he had to give a weekly catechism to the 
poor from the workhouse after their Mass on 
Sundays, "who form for me a goodly congregation 
in a side-chapel ; the men and women are holy old 
folks enough, but the children give me plenty to do, 
as they are sadly tampered with by Protestant 
schoolmistresses during the week." 

But amidst all his various duties, the spiritual 
life was not forgotten. 

"The principal difficulty, I need not say, is to 

^ These young men loved him, and gave him a set of Breviaries 
when he left Liverpool. 
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shut out distractions in spiritual duties, and to let 
myself lie in God's hands quietly. I need scarcely 
tell you I continue to like my work, and am very 
jolly indeed ; but I sigh, when I have the grace to 
do so, to see the beginnings of an interior Ufe so far 
away, but feel, at the same time, that the best thing 
is confidence. 

" I pray very hard to St. Ignatius, and wish better 
folk would ask him for me to make me his true and 
docile child ; it is too great a grace to be easily got, 
to be a true Jesuit."" 

After a retreat he writes : " I realized for the 
first time something of what we so often read 
about the retreats of missioners. I mean that 
the solitude and recollection which they find 
a luxury after labour, I found so after dissipation. 
God is so good, and deepens, notwithstanding all 
infidelity, the unspeakable sense of joy in the 
vocation He has given me. I trust in you very 
much to get me the sense, the spirit, the instinct of 
the Exercises. Remember it is by them we must 
work. Our holy Father will not recognize as his 
anything not founded on them. 

" It was a great pleasure to me to see a good 
deal of Father Weld^ while in London, and above 
all to get my retreat from him. His noviceship 
at Roehampton is a real paradise, and it is hard 
to be much with him without coming to the con- 
clusion that it is a very enviable thing to be a saint, 
1 Father Alfred Weld, S.J,, of revered memory, died al 
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for I verily believe he is one, or at the very least, 
soon will be. But going so rapidly from retreat 
into such a bustling life, I am like to be a perfect 
example of the good seed which fell upon sandy 
ground. He lent me the Apostolat, and I read the 
opening chapters with the greatest interest; they 
are a noble specimen of philosophy well applied, 
and give us, I think, the most valuable lessons we 
can learn on the value and price of prayer. 
I think also I am giving you in this letter, scratched 
at many intervals, a sufficient idea of my own want 
of prayers to induce you to set the Apostolat to work 
vigorously in my direction." 

His sister naturally longed to see him a priest, 
and this indeed was the ardent yearning of his own 
soul; but before all, he loved and trusted in the 
will of God. 

He writes : " As for the future we shall not be 
anxious. We have come into Religion not to do 
this or that, not even to indulge the yearning for 
the priesthood itself, but to do God's will. Nay, 
the delay itself affords us this source of thanksgiving, 
that it is an argument that we are useful to the 
Society. Oh, if it should give us this still greater 
cause of gratitude that we may be the holier priests 
in God's own time. In any case let us remember 
Berchmans' maxim, 'All uneasiness is from the 
devil.' " 

Bad health still followed him at Liverpool, and 
he laments that he has been obliged to receive a 
** positive veto on all sitting up o' nights, which has 
robbed me of many an hour of which I used once to 
avail myself." 



CHAPTER II. 



PRIESTHOOD. 



At the end of three years' teaching, Augustus 
Dignam was sent to the beautiful College of 
St. Beuno's, in North Wales, overlooking the Vale 
of Clwyd, where the theological studies in prepara- 
tion for the priesthood are made. Soon after his 
arrival he writes to his sister : 

" You must redouble your prayers to make a 
good priest for the Society and for the Church, to 
make one fit to say Introibo ! Of course every 
increase, however little, in the sanctity of a priest 
multiplies glory to God in every Mass he says, in 
every confession he hears, every Office he recites, 
every sacrament he administers, every sermon he 
preaches. You have but a short time, dear, to do 
a great deal. 1 am anxious, of course, to make 
every moment a stepping-stone, but somehow the 
stones are loose, and after a great scramble I am 
always finding myself puffing for breath, and pretty 
much where I was before. But, perhaps, you will 
not understand that while I was still in the turmoil 
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of the school, it seemed that if only I was here, 
all must be right directly, and recollection come of 
itself, but imaginatio locorum, A'Kempis tells us, 
has deceived others besides me, and it behoves us 
to come quietly back to the old story we started 
with — patience and courage. Father Eyre is at 
present my especial consolation, being not only my 
professor of dogma, but Spiritual Father also, and as 
we can by no means make sure of him for more 
than this year, I am doing my little best to get two 
years into one. I am not very strong for study — 
the old friends, the teeth, eminently zealous and 
effective in the capacity of purgatorial agents. All 
such small privileges, however, are lost in the one 
great all-compassing joy of being here at last in the 
solemn, solemn feeling of the coming priesthood, 
which draws many a great act of hope out of my 
poor frightened soul. You know that one of our 
Fathers saw that his Angel Guardian changed his 
place after ordination, and instead of going before 
him, walked behind — that's rather an awful idea, 
I think." 

One of his cousins, at Bruges, was dying about 
this time. 

" This illness of dear G., who, you know, entered 
Religion about the same time as myself, has, it 
seems to me, put in a new light how unspeakably 
great this blessing is we then received ; and how 
different a lot is awaiting her in Heaven, if it please 
our Blessed Lord to call her away from you now, 
than if those ten years had been spent amid the 
solicitudes, even of any worldly life. Yes, certainly. 
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whether she is spared or taken away, she has 
our Lord's own word: 'Rejoice and be glad in 
that day.' " 

Augustus was always contented wherever he 
went, and, as usnal, found everything pleasant in 
his new abode- Father William Cardwell was 
Rector, and Augustus tells his sister, " he is an 
immense addition to us both- as Superior and 
professor, and between him and Father Eyre, there 
is but little merit in being happy here. There is so 
great a pressure for men at the moment, that I dare 
not lay too much stress on the Provincial's half- 
promise of another year for me here, though I by 
no means give up hope."' 

Then he tells her about his professors: one was 
"an ocean of erudition," another of "vivacious 
eloquence." His studies were interrupted by a 
serious illness. 

"It was about the middle of November that I 
was laid up with another abscess — this time in my 
back. There was nothing very dreadful about it, 
indeed the rest was most agreeable to my head, but 
the troublesome part was the great weakness it has 
caused, now quite gone, I hope. However, they 
make much of it ; indeed, the kindness and solicitude 
spent on me has more than once fairly overcome 
me, for I — good Heaven ! what can I ever do to 
justify it all?" 

Fasting and penance were forbidden, and he 
says: 

" Obedience always has its consolation, and one 
may ask for grace in humble trust, since self-will is 
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not concerned; but interior mortification is not 
made easier by leaving off what is external, while 
it becomes more necessary than ever. And this year — 
these months before the priesthood — shall I not 
look back on them all my life and wish I had them 
over again to make a better use of — Non me vincat, 
Domine, non me vincat euro et sanguis I If God please 
(and my heart beats while I say so) the fourth 
Sunday of September, on which we celebrate the 
Seven Dolours, will see me ordained priest. What, 
dear Annie, shall we say to one another then, and 
whose name must be first in my heart and on my 
lips when I ascend the altar? Father Balthazar 
Alvarez — the greatest, perhaps, of our uncanonized 
— when he was quite an old priest, went once ten 
miles out of his way to thank once more the man 
whose counsel had decided his vocation. And you 
— not only your counsel decided but your prayers 
obtained." 

He then speaks of Father Augustus Law, to 
whom he was deeply attached — " A very dear friend 
of mine has gone to Berbice at a day's notice. He 
converted a passenger on the way out who was 
seized with yellow fever and died. He is a true 
saint, and there are no limits to his devotedness." 

Before Augustus again wrote to his sister the 
greatest event in his life (or, indeed, in the life of 
any man) had taken place. He was ordained priest. 
And now and henceforth we can gladly call him by 
the name which was soon to become beloved by 
many hearts — Father Dignam. He was ordained 
on September 22nd, on which day fell the feast of 

D 
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our Lady's Seven Dolours, so that his promotion ta 
the priesthood took place under the very eye, as it 
were, of that Mother of Dolours to whom he was sa 
devoted. 

Five other Jesuits were ordained with him : 
Fathers Alexander Charnley, Walter Bridge, James 
Splaine, Thomas Ellis, and Thomas Kay. 

Father Dignam's first letter after his ordination 
was addressed to the Mother Prioress of the convent 
at Bruges : 

** St. Beuno's College, St. Asaph, 

" September 23rd, 1867. 
**My very dear Rev. Mother, — From the 
beginning, as often as I have received any greater 
graces from God, they have been ever quickly 
followed by the thought that now the good prayers 
at Bruges have been heard. How impressively, 
then, this made itself felt in my soul yesterday you 
will not, I think, be at a loss to imagine. As I rose 
from my knees, with the pressure of the Bishop's 
hands still warm upon my head, his lips upon my 
cheek — and I knew that in all my helplessness I was 
a priest — a priest — the old familiar thought was 
there — the good prayers at Bruges have been heard. 
But now I must not stop even to thank you. This 
morning I said my first Mass. I thought, as I am 
sure you will think too, that my first duty was to 
that Mother to whom you gave me — * the most dear 
and good Mother, the Society of Jesus,' as Blessed 
Berchmans so justly and so beautifully calls her. 
That the Society which has borne with me so long, 
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nourished me so lovingly, and to-day crowned her 
goodness and my happiness, may become dearer 
still to the Sacred Heart — an instrument still more 
fitting to the greater glory of God. But, dear 
Rev. Mother, that first duty of filial love fulfilled, 
my Mass to-morrow is, oh most assuredly, for that 
community which I cannot think of without my 
heart rising to God to beg His blessings on them — 
to-morrow's Mass is a first instalment for His choicest 
graces on you and your whole community. 
** Ever gratefully yours in the Sacred Heart, 

**A. DiGNAM, S.J., Sac/' 

(To HIS Sister.) 

" St. Beuno's College, St. Asaph, 

" September 26th, 1867. 
**My dearest Sister, P.X., — To try and thank 
you in words for all that your letter conveyed to 
me would, I fear, be only to lose time ; as you say, 
excellently, we must, for want of a new language,, 
settle these things principally with the Sacred Heart 
Itself. I knew well, of course, that you would be 
praying hard for me, and was sure that I should 
have much charity from your Sisters. Now I can 
repay, for now I have power — yes, my God, it is 
true, for Thou hast given it — power over the Heart 
of Jesus Christ. Will one ever be able to think of 
it without trembling? I said Mass for you, of 
course, yesterday, for I thought that you deserved 
from me the first-fruits, as far as I could give them, 
of the priestly blessing. You have nursed me a 
long time, and it is but justice, that now I am able 
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to work, 1 should do something at least towards 
supporting you. Nor do I think that anything will 
ever displace you and yours from the first place in 
my memento. On Monday 1 say Mass for those 
two dear ones whose joy would have been so 
ineffable had they lived for it, yet is assuredly far 
greater now. The retreat was not equal to Father 
Gallwey's, but he is a true giant ; but it was not like 
ordinary retreats— one cared very little what was 
said when head and heart were all full of one idea — 
the priesthood was upon me at last ! Friday, the 
last day of retreat, we were ordained sub-deacons. 
I had begun saying Office with the retreat, so as to 
be familiar with it by the time it became obligatory 
— and very full of interest and consolation I have 
found it to be. On the Saturday we got the Diaconate. 
I was very tired and in some pain. I suffered a 
good deal all night ; but, thanks to our Lady and 
my dear Angel Guardian, grace and excitement 
together carried me through capitally — it is a 
positive consolation to have some little thing to 
suffer amid so much joy. During the Ordinations 
themselves, I failed signally to realize to myself 
what was taking place, until I saw the Bishop place 
his hand on the head of the first (I was the last of 
the six) and heard the Accipe Spivitum Sanctum, and 
then a thrill went through me that I shall not 
forget ; but I was quite quiet again when my turn 
came. For an instant also, when my hands were 
anointed, I had a very deep feeling of awe and 
gratitude, but for the most part I had far less 
sensible devotion than at ordinary times. As soon 
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as we returned to the sacristy the people made a 
rush to kiss our hands, and it went on seemingly in 
perpetuum ; I am convinced some of them must have 
come ten times over. Whenever I did find myself 
alone for a moment the strange dialogue began 
directly. " Why, you're a priest ! — a priest ? — yes, 
it is true indeed. Well, I don't feel like one ! — no 
matter — a priest for all the rest of your life — for 
ever ! " And then I seemed to run to our Blessed 
Lady like a frightened child. I was very lucky with 
my first Mass. Father Eyre was good enough to 
assist me. There is one of the divines here so 
truly a saint that I can find nothing in Berchmans' 
life which I do not find in his. I say this not 
figuratively, but in plainest fact. He joined the 
Noviceship a very few months after me, and in many 
years of community life I have never seen him 
deliberately yield to nature. Naturally, I was 
anxious to have him to serve me, but I had a 
difficulty about asking him; judge then my joy 
' when he came to ask me. So you see I started life 
in the best of company, and, with the exception of 
a little want of fluency, aided by my short-sighted- 
ness, I got through well enough. One of our 
Ordinati of last year, had at his first Mass a sensible 
feeling of the presence of our Lord after he had 
pronounced the words of Consecration ; I was not 
so favoured. It is time now to bring my long 
chatter to an end. 

" Ever yours, in the Divine Heart, 

"A. DiGNAM, S.J., neo SacerdosJ" 
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Father Dignam remained for a few weeks at 
the College, and had charge of the little Mission 
at St. Asaph, at that time served thence. During 
Father Dignam's stay at St. Beuno's, this charge 
belonged for a time to Father M'Swiney, whose 
utter self-forgetfulness in the service of the poor 
made an indelible impression on the young student. 
He used to recite anecdotes of this afterwards, 
speaking, as he always did, with peculiar affection 
of that Father. He left St. Beuno's with great regret, 
and often spoke of the happy days he had passed 
under the College roof. 

He did not go to St. Asaph with any great 
self-confidence, for he speaks gratefully of the help 
given to him by Mrs. Ainsworth, a convert lady 
and benefactress of the mission. He says, " How 
much good she enabled me to do, or rather did by 
me. How often her counsel helped me through 
difficulties I could not see my way out of! " 

In February, 1868, he was sent to Worcester, 
where his old friend, Father Waterworth, was 
Superior, and he preached his first sermon in the 
pulpit of a public church on February gth. 

" Is it not a strange chance," he writes, " that 
sends me back to dear old Father Waterworth, 
to make my second start with him who, twelve 
years ago, sped me on to Beaumont, to make my 
iirst? 

" So the gth of February was my debiit in the 
noviceship and in the pulpit, and so ends my 
tutelage, and I must face the fact that I am a child 
no longer. Time enough you will say at flve-and- 
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thirty; but I feel the change none the less for all 
that. 

'* Your two pictures gave me the horrors; pray get 
them back and burn them ; I will say two Masses if 
you do." 

The pictures were photographs of himself. He 
never would afterwards allow his photograph to be 
taken. 

He had plenty to do at Worcester, and from 
thence went once to take part in one of the great 
Missions given by a band of Fathers. 

He writes : " I want your prayers more and 
more, for I realize painfully and often St. Paul's 
thought, *lest after I have preached to others.' 
Prayer becomes so much more difficult and yet 
more urgently necessary, and dangers are plenty 
enough." 

Ill-health pursued him at times. Father Water- 
worth was absent for a short holiday, and had 
promised to visit the nuns at Bruges. 

*' I am sure you will be delighted with him. But 
take care not to talk as if I were a martyr to work, 
or exhibit any extravagant solicitude about my 
health, for he is himself too anxious about it, and 
would be very sensitive if any little expression fell 
from you that could be construed into a doubt of 
his fatherly care of me. Besides I am now perfectly 
well." 

In the summer of 1869, Father Dignam was sent 
to Boulogne-sur-Mer, as the French Jesuits there 
required the help of an English Father. 

Before settling at Boulogne Father Dignam was 
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allowed to pay a short visit to his sister at Bruges^ 
It was eighteen years since they had met, and for 
the greater part of those years he had been a Jesuit 
Her reverence for him had been gradually growing, 
and from this time the tie of spiritual father and 
child was added to the tender one of brother and 
sister. This very rarely happens. It is seldom that 
a spiritual relation Is built upon a natural one, 
and when these exceptions do occur it surely 
speaks much for the sanctity of the priest and the 
simplicity of the penitent. It has been necessary 
to say these few words, as, of course, the corres- 
pondence began to change its character after this 
visit. 

Father Dignam used his fraternal relation only 
to exact more from this spiritual child than from any 
other. He believed her to be called to high per- 
fection, and he strove with all his might to lead 
her to correspond with grace, feeling entirely at his 
ease with her, knowing that her confidence in hi 
affection would always remain unshaken. He once 
said to a penitent, meaning it for a high compliment 
" I am almost as severe with you as I have been with 
my sister." 

After he was settled at Boulogne he wrote to 
her : " I must not attempt now, my own dear sister, 
to answer your letter. Enough to say, that the 
more I reflect on our meeting the more I feel as 
you do, and thank our Lord for His great goodness 
to us. And right wise and practical is your rel 
tion that if these things give us such joy here, they 
teach us what, or at least something of what, it will 
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be to see His Face, if He smile upon us, as we hope 
He will, in Heaven. You know St. Ignatius' last 
contemplation on the love of God, and how he says 
that all the goodness and beauty which we find in 
creatures are but rays from the sun — spray from the 
exhaustless fountain — and if they can give us joy, what 
will that joy be in its source ? How happy for us if all 
this make us love God more. I get stronger every 
day, and nothing could well exceed the kindness and 
consideration I experience here. I am ordered off to 
give the students' retreat at Douai. It will be from 
the 4th to the 8th of next month. Next week I go 
to make the acquaintance of the Sisters of Charity, 
who have the key of the poor population, and of the 
Little Sisters also. There is a little school to be 
catechized, I am glad to find out." 

In January, 1871, Father Dignam had a very 
serious illness, and could not say Mass " for six sad 
days." Long rest and care were prescribed, and 
he was sent to Bruges, where he resided in the 
Chaplain's quarters at the English Convent for six 
weeks, and even then was too weak to travel back to 
Boulogne alone. This long stay was a great comfort 
to his sister. She had leisure now to understand 
his inner self more thoroughly, to make her own 
spiritual trials and difficulties fully known to him, 
and thus henceforth became able to rely entirely on 
his judgment. His parting words to her were : 
** Best loved, most trusted, in whom I rest, may the 
union which is our joy now grow till it is perfected 
in Heaven Eternal ; no need of more. Adieu in the 
Sacred Heart." 
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After his return to Boulogne he wrote : 
" May our Lord bless you as I do now. You and 
all the dear souls, too, who have been so kind to 
me. The memory of that visit and all the sweet 
atmosphere of happiness and compassion and 
tenderness, and a thousand beautiful things besides, 
remains like a halo round me when I pray, and 
makes my faith and hope and charity glow as they 
never used to." 

A course of Lent sermons was given, and he 
writes : " A good many Protestants attended 
regularly, and we may hope some conversions may 
happen." 

A lady who was living at Boulogne at the time 
writes thus of Father Dignam : ** He was a most 
devoted priest, ready at all times to see those who 
sought his advice and help. He had that gift of 
being all in all to the person he was with at the 
time. 

** I remember his sermons were most impressive, 
and it was a most edifying sight to see him at the 
altar." 

(To HIS Sister.) 

** I like well enough what you say about yourself, 
and without doubt our Lord will lead you step by 
step to something ever more solid — self-conquest 
and that union with Him which is attainable only 
by and in proportion to it. But take care, my 
dear — often after these lights comes discouragement 
when we fail to see the fruit — times when we need 
Pere de Ravignan's old word, * Allez toujours," Ours 
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to pray, God to give fruition. Pray for me. I can 
feel the fruit of your prayers, and only these prayers 
can keep me from being a fool. There is an awful 
need of prudence. 



" To prepare meditation ; ten minutes spent thus 
at night are amongst the most valuable of the whole 
day. It is a great misfortune not to have all settled 
beforehand : the source whence I am to get my 
points, and, far better, to take a book which is too 
diffuse and trim it for yourself, than to go groping 
about in the Scriptures at random for something to 
strike you." 

A rumour came into Boulogne that a saint had 
been discovered in an adjoining village; that she 
had visions, and was in direct communication with 
Heaven. So a party of devout persons, among 
whom was Father Dignam, set out to see her. 

They found her in a reclining posture, and by 
her side was a priest, who said the " Voyante " was 
in a trance. 

Presently, Father Dignam said to one of the 
party : 

" I think I never saw a plainer face." 

As he spoke he saw the eyelids lifted a little, 
and a look of malignity darted from the eyes, which 
quite startled him. 

Presently the " Voyante " spoke to her confessor. 
Father Dignam asked what she had said. " She 
says," he replied, *'that there is an evil influence in 
this room. She wishes you all to go away." 



So they withdrew, the Father being favoured 
with another malignant look ere he left the room. 

Little more was heard of the " Voyante," who, 
fort 11 n at eh', was soon detected in her imposture. 

Father Dignam did a great deal of good while 
there, and received many Protestants into the 
Church. He was much interested in a family, who 
were very High Church, and especially in two of 
the daughters, one married, the other unmarried. 
They often came to St. Francis de Sales' Church 
and heard him preach and made his acquaintance. 
Miss H. had a fever while at Boulogne, and after 
her recovery told him she had seen our Lord in a 
dream looking at her and pointing to His Sacred 
Heart. After they had left, the married sister was 
received into the Church, with her husband and 
children, and then was not allowed to see her sister 
any more- 
Five years passed away, and Miss H. was 
induced by a Catholic friend to witness the con- 
firmation of one of her nieces in a convent chapel J 
on the feast of the Sacred Heart. By accident, | 
Father Dignam was there, and had a long con- 
versation with her, the result of which was that she J 
was received into the Church during the octave. 

Both she and her Catholic friend had to suffe| 
a great deal on account of this, each being turna 
out of house and home in consequence. 

Father Dignam wrote to them, quoting tbe^ 
words : "And ihey indeed went from the presence of thttm 
council rejoicing that ihey were accounted worthy j 
suffer reproach for the name of Jcstis." 
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This convert, to whom our Lord had, as she 
thought, shown His Sacred Heart, became a nun 
of an Order dedicated to that Divine Heart. 

A servant girl, when talking to a nun, spoke of 
difficulties and dangers to which she had been 
exposed at Boulogne, from all of which she escaped 
through the unfailing kindness and care of a priest. 
When asked his name, she said : " His name was 
Father Dignam, but in my prayers I always call him 
my good angel." 

In the August of 1871, Father Dignam was called 
to England, and was uncertain whether his Provincial 
intended him to return to Boulogne. He wrote to 
his sister from Bristol : 

** I am not to return. People over here find 
me looking very thin and worn out, and with the 
Tertianship before me, I am to be allowed to do very 
little for the present. I came down here yesterday 
and had such a warm reception ! I have terrible 
orders about not doing any fatiguing work, and, I 
suppose, the principal thing will be preaching aftd 
nursing.'' 

His sister thought that he much regretted his 
departure from Boulogne, and he replied : 

** Let me begin by putting you at ease as regards 
myself. I have never had a regret about leaving 
Boulogne, nor any temptation on the subject ; even 
as regards individual penitents, I do not think there 
is one who will lose by my absence, unless, possibly, 
a convert whom I received about six weeks before 
leaving, under pressure and with very little instruc- 
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tion, but as she is a poor little drudge, who could only 
come and see me for half an hour once a fortnight, 
who cannot read, and who is particularly simple 
and honest, whom finally I gave over to little F. 
the last time she came to me, I cannot say that 
even she gives me any anxiety. Well, but if so, 
why so down ? My dear, when you are suddenly 
removed from office, some day you will, in a small 
way, recognize the feeling. You may be very glad 
of the leisure, yet for all that, nature, in some queer, 
indefinable way, sulks over the change — even if the 
sulks be purely physical, they are still positive. 
Nature, when she has got into bad habits, does not 
relish having no excuse for negligence over spiritual 
duties, is rather fretted at not being wanted, and 
feeling rather on a level with the cat. This is, I 
fancy, the real explanation of what you discover 
in my letter, though I can't say I feel anything 
more than the inevitable relaxation after too long a 
strain. If I were to run about the Province a little, 
I should soon get up my pluck, I dare say, but I 
hope that I am not so miserable as to be unable to 
use a week or two's quiet without crying for dis- 
traction. 

** You, poor child, have had sadness. Well, 
never be sad at that, sadness is no bad thing. 
When well fought (and I am thoroughly pleased 
with your pluck) there is nothing which purifies the 
soul like it after much esteem, affection, and con- 
fidence from others. It brings us face to face with 
our own motives, too, and purifies and strengthens 
them in a way that gives great courage afterwards. 
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Above all it forces us on to our knees — on to our 
faces, and teaches us better and better how vain all 
is without Him. So now let me be the Angel, and 
you, Daniel, * Fear not, peace be to thee, take 
courage and be strong.' *' 

• •••••• 

'* God has blessed you with the best answer to 
your desires to please Him perfectly. You will 
have all my Mass on Sunday, and you know that 
no day passes without my poor little word being 
put into the chalice for you and all those round 
you.'' 

• • • ■ • • • 

" For the present your Summa of ascetical 
theology should be mortifying repugnances, inclina- 
tions, zeal, anticipations, joys and sorrows into one 
great permanent act. of joy in God's will, as much 
as ever you can, deepening the intellectual 
conviction of your own incapacity and rejoicing 
in it, since God can only then be all when we are 
nothing." 

And now a very important time in his life had 
come for Father Dignam ; he was about to enter 
on his Tertianship, and to make for the second time 
in his life the Thirty Days' Retreat. 

He had often complained, as we have seen in 
his letters, of the dryness which the distractions of 
hard study and teaching and work for souls almost 
inevitably bring with them. St. Ignatius so well 
knew this that he ordained the Tertianship as a 
time of spiritual refreshment and strengthening, 
standing midway, as it were, between the early and 



later trials of a Jesuit's life. It is like the copings 
stone of the spiritual edifice, from henceforth to be 

proof against all the storms. 

We catch a glimpse of the dispositions with 
which Father Dignam was about to enter on this 
last probation in a letter to his sister. 

"We must not be afraid, dear child, to think 
that we have more to learn than we kno'w yet. 
God knows, I wish I were in someone's hands 
you are in mine ; and I am, I fear, not more in 
want of the man without than of the virtue within. 
Not onwards, then, but inwards let us go together. 
I am crushed at what I see in myself, and I look 
up to God, wondering when I think of this retreat 
and the work to be done in it as an ant might 
ordered to move Alps, Does not St. John say 
in the Apocalypse to a priest: 'Thou art miserable 
and poor and blind and naked ' ? 

" St. Bernard used to say, Quanta carior, tanto 
vilior — ' The viler the dearer." If one could but 
coax our Lord to echo it. , . , Prayer should be 
reasonable; if you ask to be as like our Lord 
I am, you talk worse than nonsense." 

Father Dignam went to Manresa House, 
Roehampton, for his Tertianship towards the end 
of November, beginning with the long retreat, 
which ended on Christmas Day, Two days after- 
wards he wrote to his sister: 

" I am, thanks to God, as well as you could 
wish — pulled down, perhaps, a little, but no whit 
worse than when I went in. It has been a time 
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that all things work together for good, and you 
will be sure that, if the delay is vexatious, it will 
prove at last to have been a blessing." Father 
Cardella was a very distinguished Jesuit and greatly 
revered in Rome, where he had spent nearly all his 
life. He had lived a few years in England and 
knew English perfectly. 

He gave the S.M.G. nuns in Rome their retreat 
during Holy Week, i8go. On Good Friday the 
Three Hours' Devotion was preached in their 
church to the public. Father Cardella said he 
wished to assist, and, going into a corner of a 
tribune, he remained on his knees immovable the 
whole time. Afterwards he expressed his delight 
with the discourses which were given by Father 
Peter Paul Mackey, O.P. He was in excellent 
health up to Christmas, and the matter concerning 
the S.M.G. Constitutions was nearly finished when 
on St. Stephen's day he, while saying the Litanies 
with his community, was stricken with paralysis. 
The stroke affected his limbs but not his head, and 
during the following week there was a constant 
stream to his sick-room of Cardinals, Bishops, and 
men of all ranks in society, many of them shedding 
tears as they knelt beside his bed to make their last 
confession to him or receive his dying blessing, for 
he was greatly esteemed and revered as a spiritual 
director. He died, January 5th, 1891. 

After some delay, his place was supplied to the 

Sisters by Father de Augustinis, S.J., Rector of the 

Gregorian University, who became Promoter of 

the Cause, and, by his devoted labour, brought it to 

V 
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a happy conclusion. Great happiness was also 
given when shortly afterwards the Holy Father 
deigned to bestow upon the Institute Cardinal 
Mazzella, S.J., as their Cardinal Protector. 

In September, 1892, Father Dignam celebrated 
the silver jubilee of his priesthood. In the previous 
March he wrote : ** The thought of September makes 
me blush, and my heart beats at the thought if ere 
that time tepidity may be cast away," and he adds : 
"The way you pray for me and thank God for His 
mercy to me is to me a source of immense happiness 
and courage. Some such concentrated pity is really 
needed to draw me from the abyss of my unhappy 
nature, and the Sacred Heart cannot, will not, 
permit that even I should altogether frustrate so 
sweet a charity." 

Father Dignam's trust in the prayers of others 
reminds us of that of Pere Olivaint, of holy memory, 
who says, so beautifully, " I hide myself amidst the 
prayers of those who love me." 

To one who prayed much for him, he wrote : 
** I like your ' Veni Creator' well reflected upon, for you 
must well realize that the things that can do me 
good are what can get graces also to penetrate a 
hard heart ! Alas ! how true it is ! What then 
I should most desire is an act of contrition and a 
Sume and an Ave Maria. I think if our Lord had 
these every day. He would have pity on me ; and 
ask Him to make me true. 

"You ask what you are to do for me in the 
precious days that are coming.^ Ah, my child, 

^ His retreat. 
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I can only say, pray as for one whom only great 
mercies can reach. Ask for the will that does 
not hesitate, true light, real sincerity, sorrow great 
even as my sins ; unchanging hope. I live on my 
dear prayers, and I am sure that they will save even 
me at last from the one only great, horrible misery, 
that of offending God." 

Those who loved the Father felt that no offering 
would be so acceptable to him as Masses said for 
his intention. One hundred and fifty Masses were 
offered for him by a small band of his devoted 
children and friends. These were divided amongst 
St. Peter's, the Tomb of St. Ignatius, the Room of 
the Saint at Loyola, Paray-le-Monial, Lourdes, and 
the Sanctuary at St. Helens. With this offering 
3^25 was given to the sanctuary, and an address 
which ran as follows : 

** Dear Rev. Father, we, your loving children, in 
offering our heartfelt congratulations on this holy 
and happy day, welcome at the same time a much 
desired opportunity of testifying to you our warm 
affection and deep gratitude. 

" Not one of us can fail to thank God to-day for 
that consecration to His priesthood which, through 
the course of twenty-five years, has brought glory 
to Him and comfort to so many souls. Above all, 
dear Rev. Father, we thank our Lord for all you 
have done to make His Sacred Heart better known 
and better loved, and to make us your children, in 
our humble way, better disciples of His love. 

*' Realizing, as we do, what an Infinite Treasure 





we have in His loving Heart, to Him we owe the 
debt of gratitude we owe you, praying that He 
Himself will repay you in His own good and over- 
flowing measure." They then mentioned the Masses 
we have recorded, saying that they knew so well 
"they should please him most by giving honour to 
the adorable Heart," and conclude "that God may 
grant you health and strength to labour on for His 
interests in the work so dear to your heart and ours, 
is the earnest prayer of your devoted children." 

This address was beautifully illuminated ; and 
that presented by the Poor Servants of the 
Mother of God was painted with passion flowers, 
corn sheaves and grapes, and thus expressed : 

"Reverend AND DEAR Father, we, your children, 
Poor Servants of the Mother of God and the 
Poor, come to congratulate you to-day. Twenty- 
five years ago on September 22nd, you were 
anointed a priest of the Living God. It was a day 
of great joy to the Sacred Heart — -a day of great 
joy to you^ — ^and though we knew it not, a day 
of great joy for us. Only a few years later God 
gave you to us for a Father whose like is seldom 
seen on earth. What do we not owe you ? Our 
formation in the spiritual and religious life — 
unceasing care and patience in your direction and 
guidance, many beautiful instructions, and, above 
all, those fourteen retreats in which you taught 
us the spirit of St. Ignatius, strengthened us and 
led us closer to God — the devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus which you instilled and nourished 
in our souls till it has become, we trust, our spirit. 
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" All these are happy and blessed recollections 
that fill so many of those years which have 
passed since the glorious day of your priestly 
consecration. 

"And last and greatest of all, we owe to you 
our dear and holy Constitutions. Your mind con- 
ceived them — your hand wrote them. Now they 
have passed the searching test of the Church's 
scrutiny, and are given back to us with her seal 
to be for evermore our law, our guide, our support, 
so that as long as the Institute shall exist — when 
we, your poor children of to-day have done our work 
and are gone — your name, beloved and revered 
Father, shall live for evermore within our Institute. 

"Accept, then, we pray you, our few broken 
expressions of gratitude which can never be fitly 
rendered in words. Accept a tiny offering for the 
dear Sanctuary of the Sacred Heart. We have 
arranged to have twenty-five Masses said for you — 
five each at the altar of the Holy Table in 
St. John Lateran, at the altar above the Holy 
Stairs, on the spot where St. Ignatius and his 
Company made their first vows, in the room where 
St. Ignatius wrote his Constitutions, and gave up 
his soul to God, and at the Tomb of St. Aloysius; 
and we, ourselves, will hear five hundred Masses, 
offer five hundred Communions, say fifteen hundred 
Rosaries and fifteen hundred prayers. 

" Reverend and dear Father, we beg your blessing, 
and remain your devoted and grateful children in 
Christ. 

"The Poor Servants of the Mother of God." 
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Two Sisters from the hospital presented this 
address. As he read it, the tears flowed dow^n his 
cheeks, and he said : " I am glad it is only you, 
my own children, who see me thus unmanned." A 
beautiful illuminated card was sent from Bruges 
and Haywards Heath, which ran as follows : 

** Suscitabo Mihi Sacerdotem fidelem qui juxta Cor 
meum Faciei'' — {R^g* i. 2.) 

IReverenbue Huouetue Dionam, S-3, 

Ordinatus Die 22 Septembris, 1867. 

** O Quam Magnum est Officium Sacerdotum, 
quibus datum est Dominum Maiestatis verbis sacris 
Consecrare, labiis benedicere, manibus tenere, ore 
proprio sumere, et caeteris ministrare." — {Jmit iv. 11.) 

Haec dies quam fecit Dominus, 
22 Septembris, 1892. 

Plurimum venerando Patri prosint in quantum 
juxta doctrinam de Communione Sanctorum pro- 
desse possunt preces quas 1388 dierum spatio 
ferventer juderunt, ac opera quae simul alacriter 
praestiterunt. Can. Reg. Lat. Mon. Nazareth ac 
Prior. B. M. V. Boni Consilii.^ 

Elegit te Deus et Prae Elegit te. 
Tu es Sacerdos in ^Eternum.*' 

^ "May the prayers which for the space of 1,388 days they 
fervently poured forth for the venerated Father, and the works 
which at the same time they performed with alacrity, be exceed- 
ingly serviceable inasmuch as they can be according to the 
doctrine of the Communion of Saints." 
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The Sisters of Notre Dame were, of course, not 
behindhand with their tokens of affection and 
esteem. He writes to them that he had waited 
to thank them at his leisure: **One discovery I 
have made that jubilees are things so trying that 
one in a lifetime is quite enough. But when your 
sweet little card is there quietly in my hand, it 
seems to me like a picture of the kindness of God, 
and I say how I wish I could have done something 
to have deserved it. But then it would be less 
like the kindness of God, who is kind to the 
undeserving. How many Masses, how many 
Communions, how many prayers ! and those 6,287 
acts of virtue which have each and every one given 
glory to the Sacred Heart before they could come 
to me. I do not think you want me to thank you ; 
I think you know as well as I feel, that I simply 
cannot do it. I can thank God who has given you 
such loving hearts, and beg Him to fill them more 
and more with His good things. I think our late 
dear Sister Superior is not at all absent from us in 
this, in which her charity would have taken such 
great delight, and I ask her to get from our Lady the 
grace that not one of the community she lived and 
died for may cease, while life lasts, to grow more 
and more perfect in their vocation." 

A number of other communities sent him letters 
and offerings, but his answers were not all 
preserved. 

To another nun he writes: ** I quite understood 
your sympathy with my jubilee joy. God's 
kindness seemed, as it were, revealed to me.'* 



To another Religious: " I want to thank you for 
all you have done for me, and to tell you with what 
joy and gratitude I have felt how God, our deap 
God, has intlamed devoted hearts with compassiom 
and charity for me. I think and I hope it has put 
a new stamina into my soul, and I mean to be 
braver and better." 

(To HIS Sister.) 

" It is remarkable that the feeling you tell me I' 
had at my ordination, that at last I should be abla 
to pay you back, has been very present to me of 
late. 

"What I have felt most keenly have been the 
prayers and gratitude of communities, but altogethej 
it has been with a sense of being overwhelmed with 
goodness, and that the goodness was all God, 
and taught me more of Him than I had ever learnt 
before. The great number of Masses can, of course, 
never be forgotten, and I take them wonderingly, 
and think that, like everything else, they come from 
Him and go to Him, May they only be to Him i 
glorious reparation for so much wretchedness, an( 
the beginning of better things." 

The English nuns at Bruges had brought out i 
prayer-book, and before publishing another edition 
they asked the Father's opinion and criticism. 

He wrote: "The book is a wonderful coUectioa 
of precious thoughts and prayers, which must be 4. 
treasure to multitudes, and the printing and mounting 
of the book does the highest credit to Desclee. No;, 
far from finding the prayers of St. Augustine 
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long, I think it an oasis of sustained thought amidst 
such a crowd of detached ones/' 

It is, indeed, a valuable prayer-book, and in one 
part of it, entitled " Helpful Thoughts,'* there are 
many short sayings of Father Dignam's, as well as 
those of Father Morris, SJ.^ 

It was extraordinary to see the quantity of 
reading that Father Dignam could get through in 
conjunction with all his other work. He seems to 
have been well-acquainted with a great number of 
interesting works in both English and French. 

He writes to a friend : " I have been privileged 
this year in regard to books, having received Clair's 
Life of St. Ignatius, Didon's Jesus Christ, and the 
great Vie de S. Hugues, and very splendid copies." 

He was a great admirer of the works of Father 
Bridgett, C.SS.R., and speaks of him as "a giant 
in other matters besides history." He also speaks 
with great admiration of the Life of St.Anselm, by 
Martin Rule, and says : " He has made of it such a 
gem that it is a pure joy to read." 

He was a great admirer of Louis Veuillot ; and 
when a friend objected to the intemperate language 
so often used by this distinguished writer, the Father 
replied: "Oh, yes; I know he often goes too far; 
but then, he is so true — so perfectly true — and he 
makes those Freemasons tremble before him." 

Father Dignam was spiritual director to various 
men of all classes in life, who held him in great 
veneration. Several of these, had they survived him, 

1 Flowers of Nazareth. Our Lady's Priory, Haywards Heath, 
Sussex. 
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would have testified to his virtues. Many priests 
sought him as a confessor, coming even from a 

distance to find him. 

One of Father Dignam's spiritual children writes: 
" I cannot quite remember the exact time, but 
think it could not have been later than i8go that I 
perceived a great change in Father Dignam. He 
was becoming more supernatural; it seemed to be 
the change when one who has been very good, very 
interior, has attained a higher phase of sanctity, 
has become, as we say, a Saint. I spoke of this 
to others, and they told me they had the same 
impression. 

" His severity seemed to disappear, and to be 
wholly absorbed into his love of the Sacred Heart, 
so that he could only breathe compassion, love and 
tenderness. Writing about a person who had given 
him immense labour and trouble, and shown him 
ingratitude, and who had worn out the patience of 
others, he says : ' I would only ask of you not to 
say to the child that you have no hope. I could 
never dare to say such a thing, for it seems to me 
so contrary to Him who neither crushed the bruised 
reed nor quenched the smouldering flax. But I ask 
it of you for His sake.' " 

Another penitent writes r " Our faithful Father 
kept himself in the background all through those 
years at St, Helens, where one felt his own silent 
sanctification was going on. I used to feel the 
ripening and mellowing, and the rounding of the 
every time I saw him." 

Writing to one who suffered much from weari- 
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ness at meditation, he says : " It is a wholesome 
humiliation to gape, as you so well say, at the 
subject of your meditation. Spend the time in 
gaping, sitting mute and cheerful at our Lord's 
feet as a very contented dog might at his master's." 

To another: 

" If there is no disgust and no irritation, there 
will be very true humility, and He will be honoured, 
though you are not flattered." 

He writes to another : " Take courage about 
yourself. Our Lord will reproach you most of all if 
you do not make Him great acts of hope. 

" You do not know how glad He is to forgive 
and to give when you once remember what He is, 
and believe in His everlasting love." 

(To A COMMUNITY WHOSE SUPERIOR WAS DYING.) 

** I am very, very grieved to hear the news. I don't 
think it will be very hard for her to give her soul up 
to our Lord, for she has loved and served Him very 
heartily — but there is always bitter pain in separation, 
and for you all the blow must necessarily be a dreadful 
one. Tell her I will say Mass for her, and especially 
ask that an abounding hope may be given to her 
that the infinite charity of the Sacred Heart may 
perfectly purify her soul. 

" Mind now and look at God with courage and 
do not doubt that all graces and strength will be 
granted to you. Give her my best and tenderest 
blessing." 



(To A Spiritual Child.) 

"You may be very sure that if God gave me 
an occasion I should not fail to see you — but as 
you see, for some good reason. He does not seem 
to wish it — His Holy Will be done. I am, however, 
delighted to hear you have had profitable talk with 
Father Morris. 

" By all means get him to talk to you of our 
Lord as a Mediator, and especially of Blessed 
Margaret Mary's word, comme an nouveau Mcdiateur, 
which is really the most important word He ever 
said to her, theologically considered." 



(To A Lady.) 

"My dear Child in J.C, — You ask for a 
tessera. What you would love best, I think, is 
St. Teresa's superb Spanish : Solo Dios Basta. With 
its double signification, it is the compression of the 
whole of the high thoughts of the sons of God - 
God is enough; 1 despise what is not God; unless it 
lead to Him, it is nothing; if it lure from Him, 
I hate it. And again: God is enough; His Immensity, 
Wisdom, Sweetness, Beauty, all mine. My heart 
and my flesh have exulted in the living God. 

"Our Promoters love their fessera dearly — Cor 
Jesu ubique ametur! 

" My own taste finds exquisite beauty in the first 

words of Jeremias: 'Ah, ah, ah. Lord Godl'i^ 

To me it says : Unless you are as a little child, 

you are nothing — and then breathes out a whole 

' Jeremias i. 6. 
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passion of humility and reliance on God — of alacrity 
and courage. 

"I remember the Cur6 d'Ars once gave to a 
dear child of mine the penance to say to our Lord, 
on each one of her beads, the words of St. John of 
the Cross : * To suffer and be despised for Thee' She 
said it shivering, but it has made her life ever since. 

"Your two great needs at present point rather to 
a prayer, perhaps, than to a conviction. Fac ut 
portent might be your strength. But very wisely 
you sigh after a little more habitual union with 
God. Engrave on your ring: Make Thou my soul 
in Thee to live. Beg God to give you zeal — and 
a lively sense of the helps poor sinners get from 
the offerings of your pain, and your service, and 
your love. God bless you." 

(To A Religious.) 

" My dear Child, — I know very well the dreary 
feeling of this congestion of the mind after much 
perplexity, and the sense of incapacity to either 
judge or act. Something of that was, however, 
inevitable, and I am by no means disappointed. 
I only wish it were in your power at this time to 
experience the peace, the contentment and the 
strength that come together with a hearty accept- 
ance of the incapacity: — i. To feel I can do nothing, 
and to be glad to feel it ; 2. To remember that were 
it not by God's gratuitous gift, I should never be 
otherwise. Try to say to Him : By Thy Mercy, 
dear Lord, I am content to be incapable, and 
rejoice to be nothing. Teach me that this is what 
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of myself I am always. If ever I can think or pray, 
or hope or love and labour — all this is from Thee ; 
mine the faults and defects in all I do. Oh, may 
I know myself and despise myself in the truth of 
my heart, tranquilly and with contentment, without 
surprise or bitterness at finding myself despicable. 
In manus tuas, Domine, commendo spiritum meum — 
' under the shadow of His wings thou shalt rest ! ' 
— God's tenderest blessings on you, my child." 

The following letter is addressed to the Rev. 
Mother of the Visitation Convent at Westbury, and 
refers to a French leaflet forwarded to Father 
Dignam of the promises of our Blessed Lord to 
Blessed Margaret Mary, which the nuns of the 
Visitation consider more accurately worded than 
the one generally used in England, but the difference 
is really slight. 

Father Dignam's spirit is well shown in his 

answer : 

** Holy Cross, July 8th, 1890. 

" Dear Rev. Mother, — I owe you great thanks 
for Sister Jane Margaret's kind letter and the 
leaflet. That conscientious presentation of the text 
itself of our Blessed Sister will inevitably do a work 
of inestimable value — value, as I venture to believe, 
much greater than is or can be yet realized by those 
who are God's chosen instruments to the end. 
I do not wish to conceal from you my most sincere 
and most intense conviction in this matter, the 
more so as my own peculiar situation commits me 
to a propagation of the more popular form adopted 
by Father Ramiere, not without the most solid and 
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mature consideration. A certain reticence which 
this entails is the only element in the matter which 
I regret, and which I shall certainly strive to 
supersede. 

" Meantime my audience is so very, very largely 
composed of the poor and ignorant that it does not 
matter so much. 

''Father Mackey was good enough to write to me 
before his beautiful little book^ was published, and 
I am happy to say I have it. With thanks to 
Sister Jane Margaret, believe me, dear Rev. Mother, 

" Cordially and devotedly in J.C, 

'*A. DiGNAM, S.J." 

1 Month of the Sacred Heart, by Blessed Margaret Mary. 
Translated, with Preface, by Father Benedict Mackey, O.S.B., to 
whom we owe the beautiful new edition of the works of St. Francis 
of Sales, &c. 



CHAPTER IX. 



CLOSING DAYS. THE END. 



"And the Lord was pleased to bruise him in infirmity. . . . 
Because his soul hath laboured, he shall see and be filled." 

On January 2, 1893, Father Dignam wrote to 
his sister: "All blessings, my dear, on your new 
year, for new years are growing scarce." Alas ! he 
was only destined to see one more. 

He continues : " No, I did not get Mass at 
midnight, but by taking things very quietly I was 
able to say all three in the morning, as I was able 
to be quiet afterwards. Christmas has been to me 
a time of great blessing, and my health is wonderful. 
I make myself happy at the thought of your growing 
old and wise. The volcano burning low, and your 
interest in transitory things growing less and less 
and less strong. I have only this moment got notice 
by telegram of another of my best and most precious 
friends going off to Heaven last night, a * hidden 
treasure,' of whom probably enough you have never 
heard, but a very serious loss to me — Father 
Kingdon. 

" I was rather sorry to miss seeing Father 
General, but it was impossible. He seems to have 
impressed everybody with his goodness, and has 
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written a very sweet letter of thanks for his recep- 
tion." 

The Very Reverend Father General, who had 
been elected at Loyola in December, 1892, paid a 
brief visit to England and Ireland at Christmas. 

He goes on to tell her of his amusement at a 
review of the Sailors* Prayer-Book in a Calcutta 
paper, which states, he says: "That it is compiled 
by my relatives, and the praises thereof are appro- 
priately headed * Stray Notes,' " and he adds, " In 
the French Messenger I am represented as stating 
that the sailors are very fond of my Messenger. The 
statement being in truth that they look forward to 
their packet of newspapers." 

On January 3rd, Father Dignam wrote to the 
Mother General, S.M.G. : "What you say is true, 
the rapidity with which England is turning pagan is 
a solemn thing to look on at. 

" It is not in the infidel books that one sees it, 
but the unconscious change in the Christmas stories 
and the speeches men make which are not meant to 
be irreligious at all. 

" We are very, very much in want of good 
prayers, and for the present, at least, I would rather 
have a saint who prayed than a saint who preached. 
God bless you, my dear child, what I say will tell 
you whether or not I appreciate your children's 
beautiful gift — a store of prayers which might give 
courage even to the most cowardly. What a blessing 
that God has taken us out of the world. My child, 
may the Heart of Jesus come and take possession 
of you ! " 

w 




went to Dalkeith 
evening 



¥ 

^^H In February Father Dignai 

^^1 to make his retreat, which he began on the 
^^M of Shrove Tuesday, and httle did those who were 
^^p praying for him think that it was to be the last 
^^" retreat he would ever make. The shadow of death 
hung over it. On the i6th one of those foreign 
telegrams, so cruel in their brevity, was sent to him, 

I bringing the news of his brother's death in Calcutta, 
He wrote to his sister : " God has been pleased to 
come suddenly, though it may not have been so 
sudden as the message seems; in any case we know 



very 



he was not unprepared, but it has been 
sensible shock to me. ... I, of course, am only i 
the second day of my retreat, 

" It should be a great comfort to you, and a 
matter of the most lively gratitude to us all, that 
the Sacred Heart's kind providence inspired you to 
write so efficaciously at the seasonable time, and so 
made you the means of securing his blessed eternity. 

"This thought is an overwhelming one to me." 
God's tenderness, indeed, is infinite. May He give 
you fortitude and comfort now, my dearest! " 

His brother, Sylvester, was exceedingly dear to 
Father Dignam. They had never been separated 
until the younger brother entered the Society, and 
though he had been disappointed in his hope that 
his brother would follow him into Religion, they had 
always been knit together in bonds of closest 
brotherly love. Sylvester lived in Calcutta (where 
he was held in the highest esteem as a very success- 
ful solicitor and an excellent Catholic), but he paid 
frequent visits to England to see his family. 



FATHER DIGNAM, SJ. 339. 

The only anxiety that he caused his brother had 
been his abstention from the sacraments, which he 
approached very seldom from a mistaken idea on 
this point. His cloistered sister had during 1892 
made a strong effort to overcome his timidity, and 
had sent him a work by Mgr. de Segur. 

On reading the letter which he wrote to her 
in acknowledgment. Father Dignam says : ** His 
simplicity and sincerity are great; if by God's 
mercy Mgr. de Segur's ardour touches him, and he 
is drawn to frequent confession, he will have a sunny 
end of life yet. But that is one of the rarest of 
changes." 

But this rare change was wrought. He became 
a frequent communicant, and the Jesuit Father who 
attended him in sickness wrote : " His life for the 
last few months had not been merely good, but holy* 
The day I gave him the last sacraments, he said : 
* Ah, I don't feel able to make my spiritual com- 
munions driving into office, and again coming back 
in the evening, as well as I used.' I feel his death 
very, very much ; we had become close friends." In 
a previous letter this same Father had written : 

" For many months past he has been most 
faithful and fervent in approaching the sacraments, 
and I need hardly say that his charity to the poor 
has been very great and constant. 

" I said Mass for him to-day (Ash Wednesday) > 
and all. Archbishop, Fathers, and nuns, are praying 
earnestly for his recovery — for his loss would be a 
severe blow to the Church and to the Society here. 

" His integrity and ability have been of very 



great service to the college here and to the Arch- 
diocese at large." 

The Calcutta Statesman says : "As a mark of 
respect, and to enable those connected with the 
High Court to attend the deceased's funeral, all 
the judges closed their courts at four o'clock. 
Mr. Justice Trevelyan, on taking his seat on the 
bench yesterday morning, referring to the event, 
said that he regretted to hear of the death of 
Mr. Dignam, one of the oldest attorneys of the High 
Court, and he hoped that the young attorneys 
would try and emulate the deceased gentleman in 
all his good qualities," 

Mr, Sylvester Dignam was never married j his 
charity was boundless, both to the Church and to 
the poor. 

One of the S.M.G. nuns in Rome, not knowing j 
the Father was in retreat, wrote to him about a trial | 
which she was feeling keenly. He made 
exception in her favour and replied; 

" But you must see, my child, that God has done I 
this, and done it for your sake. As for your present J 
feelings, let all eyes and all hearts be lifted up with J 
very true contempt for mere earthly estimation ofl 
honour or reputation, which our Lord would havel 
you trample under foot with fullest and deepest I 
sincerity. I want you all to pray for my brother, , 
whose sudden death I hear of from Father Naish, 
the Rector, who was his confessor. Thank God he 
had been preparing for some months. God bless 
you." 

The months passed on, and though those who 
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watched Father Dignam closely saw he was very 
feeble, he plodded away at his work in his usual 
cheerful, uncomplaining manner, so that little heed 
was taken of it. 

(To THE Mother General S.M.G.) 

" Your little notes reached me, and I feel I am 
very bad not to answer them, but feelings are things 
too costly to be indulged in. We shall be seeing A. 
and you soon, and then, as you say, the budget ! *' 

He was asked about this time to choose a text 
of Scripture to be painted under the picture of the 
Pleading Heart in the Church of the S.M.G. Sisters in 
Rome. He replied : 

" Either : 

' I pray for them. I pray not for the world, but for them whom 
Thou hast given me, because they are Thine.' 

"Or: 

* Can a woman forget her infant ? Yet will not I forget thee.' 

" God's best blessing on you all out of His 
Heart." 

In July he went to give a retreat to the Bene- 
dictine monks at Ampleforth, and this was destined 
to be the last retreat he ever gave. 

The Prior, writing of it, says : " He was evidently 
breaking up ; he could hardly form a sentence ; so 
different from the bright, sparkling man of previous 
years." Another Benedictine Father remarked : 
** There was something pathetic and edifying to see 
a Religious struggling in the name of obedience to 
give his failing strength for the benefit of others." 



The Father must have been unconscious of his 
failing powers. Writing on July the 31st, he says : 
" My few days with the monks have done tne good. 
God's blessing and St. Ignatius' be yours, dear 
child." 

Father Dignam had a high esteem for the 
English Benedictine Fathers. 

About the middle of August the Father had a 
long fainting fit after Mass, but he did not give up 
even then, and was in his confessional the same 
evening, and went about doing his work as usual 
for several days following, and wrote, on the igth, 
to the Mother General, entering with his usual 
interest into community affairs, and remarks : " My 
heart has apparently been making another strike 
against work, and so I fainted, but with the 
■exception of a certain sense of weakness, I am 
much as usual now. I shall soon be better." 

He then went to Manchester, and writes to his 
sister from thence, on August the 24th, one of his 
bright, cheerful letters, making a joke of her great 
anxiety. She thought he wanted a constant 
attendant ; he replies : 

" You are teasing yourself a great deal more 
than is necessary because the inetficiency of my 
pumping vigour is part of myself We have not 
come to such dismal extremities as to need to 
improvise a valet de chambre, in the alarming way 
you speak of, for happily I can still put my own 
stockings on 1 I am having everything that can do 
me good, and I hope you won't think things worse 
than they are. 
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" What I principally require, I think, is brains ! 
Great thanks to all for the good, good prayers 
which are better than anything." 

From Manchester he went to Yarmouth, and 
the S.M.G. nuns having sent him a relic of Ven. 
Claude, he writes to the Mother General : " Tell 
A. A. I have got her relic, and if it is worth while, 
Father de la Colombiere will cure me, but I think 
his heart is in greater things." 

From Yarmouth he went on to London, where 
some very important business awaited him, and 
he wrote from thence on September the 12th: 
"Yesterday we concluded an arrangement for the 
transfer of the Apostleship to Wimbledon. My 
health is better." 

The move to Wimbledon had been long in con- 
templation, and though Father Dignam loved 
St. Helens, and would not have quitted it of his 
own choice, he felt that it was better for the 
Apostleship that its centre should be in or near 
London, and the new College and Church of the 
Sacred Heart at Wimbledon would be a most 
suitable dwelling place. 

Father Dignam returned to St. Helens on 
September the 20th, only to wind up his business. 
It was a most painful time, filled with farewells, 
and he knew that his departure would prove a 
veritable heart-break to many, and for them he 
suffered. 

A suggestion having been made to him about 
the Promoters' meeting, he replied : " I am, indeed, 
most anxious to put life into it, and whatever will 
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do that is what I wish for." On Sunday, the feast 
of Our Lady of Mercy, he preached for the last time 
in St. Helens. His voice was weak, and he looked 
very ill, but it was remarked that he ** put his heart 
into it," and he preached on the Apostleship, 
striving for the last time in that church, where his 
voice had been so often heard, to plead for the 
Pleading Heart of Jesus. He said his last Mass in 
the chapel on the 27th ; it was filled, and there was 
not a dry eye among those present ; all felt that 
they would never all meet in that spot again, and no 
one could help thinking of the last meeting with the 
Master and those He loved **even to the end." 

The Mass was that of SS. Cosmas and Damian, 
and the words of Holy Church were singularly 
appropriate : " The Lord is nigh unto them that 
are of a contrite heart and the humble of spirit shall 
be saved, '* said the Gradual. ** Blessed are the 
poor," said the Gospel. " Blessed are ye that weep 
now, for you shall laugh." 

Two hours after his Mass he left St. Helens for 
ever. It was the last Wednesday in September, 
and on the last Wednesday in the following Sep- 
tember he left earth for ever. 

On October the 5th he came to the Convent of 
the Poor Servants of the Mother of God at 
Roehampton, where he had not been for many 
years, and where since his last visit a chapel had 
been built and various additions had been made to 
the convent. He seemed better and in good spirits, 
and spoke with great delight of Wimbledon and its 
" charming community." He went all over the 
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convent, and was greatly pleased with the chapel 
and with the large band of novices and postulants. 
He sat amongst them for a few minutes, and told 
some stories of the early days of the Institute, 
ending with a few of those grave, sweet words of 
his that made an impression on all hearts. To save 
him fatigue, the orphans had been kept at a distance, 
but he insisted on speaking to them. 

Ten days afterwards he came again to take 
leave of the Mother General, who was going to 
Rome, and again he seemed better in health and 
spirits ; and when at parting the uncertainty of life 
was alluded to, and the thought that they might 
never meet again, on account of her delicate health, 
he said : " Well, I am contented, for God is building 
you up.'' 

It was the 17th of October, feast of Blessed 
Margaret Mary. 

Five days later a heavy blow fell upon the 
Society in the death of Father Morris, at Wim- 
bledon. Father Dignam's first thought was for the 
community at Bruges, where Father Morris was 
greatly loved, esteemed, and trusted. He wrote: 

"We have to bear a terribly sudden and 
irreparable calamity in the death of Father Morris. 

" He had preached in the church vigorously ; at 
the close he repeated the words of his text : Render 
therefore to Ccesar the things that are Ccesar's; then 
came the first signs of coming distress, but he drew 
a long breath, and added — and to God the things 
that are God's, and fell. He never recovered speech 
or consciousness, and so worthily died the worthiest 
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priest I ever knew, the regret for whom will be 
spread as wide as the land ; with whom I was only 
just beginning to cherish an intimacy, and whose 
every movement was edification. R.I. P. 

• ••••• a 

" After a few days' fluctuation in which there was 
something to suffer, I have quite regained health, 
and everything is as kind and pleasant as can be, 
the community nothing but kindness, and the 
Superior, if possible, still more. So I want you 
to accept a large and comprehensive expression of 
great and universal contentment and help me to 
thank God for my good estate." 

During the course of November he was so much 
better that he preached twice in the church at 
Wimbledon. The subject was Purgatory, and he 
dwelt on the duty of praying for the Holy Souls, and 
offering for them our trifling privations, self-denials, 
troubles and crosses, which were of such great value 
to them ; and he warned his hearers earnestly against 
the spirit of worldliness. His voice was very feeble, 
and his sermons lacked the power and vigour of 
former days. It was singular that both he and 
Father Morris should preach their last sermon in 
the same pulpit, within a few weeks of each other.^ 
One of the last letters runs as follows : 

** Wimbledon, Nov. i6th, 1893. 
*' My dear Child in J.C, — I received your 
beautiful gift. I am quite delighted with it. As 

* This pulpit is now in possession of the Augustinian Nuns at 
Haywards Heath, and is valued by them as a relic, and on it is a 
commemoration brass plate. 
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they are opening the school chapel at Morton next 
Sunday, our home chapel will be denuded of its 
best vestment, so it has just arrived in the time of 
extreme necessity. I shall be glad to hear better 
news of your health, for sleeplessness is of all 
things the most wearing ; so pray get a remedy, 
but a wholesome one. I remember the advice 
I heard Father Gallwey give (the truest possible) : 
* Get down low enough and you will pray.' It is 
what He taught David : A contrite and humble heart 
Thou wilt not despise. Always go to Him with all your 
sins in your hands ; He won't send you away. With 
very sincere gratitude, I am, ever in Jesus Christ, 

" A. DiGNAM, S.J." 

He heard confessions for a short time on three 
successive Saturdays, and on November 25th the 
words of absolution fell for the last time from his 
lips, and thus he concluded his faithful and difficult 
ministry of twenty-six years as a confessor. 

On Sunday, November the 26th, while sitting 
at dinner in the refectory, a slight stroke of paralysis 
fell upon Father Dignam. It principally affected 
his articulation, and caused great weakness. He 
rallied in a few days, and was able to go out, and 
his first visit was to the Messenger Office, and he was 
able to receive visitors, but the weakness in his 
hands was so great that he was unable to say Mass. 
A multitude of prayers went up that this trial might 
pass away ; a novena of Masses was said for him at 
the Altar of Our Lady of Consolation in the Church 
of St. Augustine, in Rome. This ended on Christ- 
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mas eve, and on Christmas Day the Father was 
able to offer the Holy Sacrifice, and continued to do 
so daily. 

When asked whether prayers should be asked 
for him in the Messenger, he would not hear of it, 
saying : " In this work we have to sink self, and to 
be effaced." 

The deprivation of saying Mass was to him 
a keen suffering ; his awe and devotion in offering 
the Holy Sacrifice never varied from his first Mass 
to his last. This extreme reverence added to his 
natural slowness of movement, and made him a little 
longer saying Mass than is usual. To hear him say 
Mass was always a lesson in reverence and love 
towards our Lord. He was always particular in 
elevating the chalice to the full height that the 
rubrics allow. Once, writing about the Mass, he 
said : 

** There is nothing of so much worth as Holy 
Mass. Jesus Christ is there for you ; the priest is 
your representative. Our Lord desired to be 
remembered ; it was for this He bade His priests 
to offer up continually the Holy Sacrifice. At Holy 
Mass Jesus delivers Himself up to you to do with 
Him as you will. 

" Per Ipsum, et cum Ipso, et in Ipso — these are the 
words the priest says. Make them your own : * by 
Whom, with Whom, in Whom you adore and thank, 
and make atonement and pray.' All things will be 
given to you together with Him." 

As he never omitted Mass, except for a few days 
in severe illness, we estimate that he said nearly 



FATHER DIGNAM, S.J. 349 

nine thousand eight hundred Masses, of which not 
one was either hurried or negligent. 

He grew so much better that he went for a short 
time to Beaumont Lodge, his last visit to a house 
of the Society being thus to the one which had 
witnessed the beginnings of his religious life and 
his holv vows. Later on he suffered from ulceration 
of the throat and mouth, so that he could take 
hardly any nourishment, and early in March came 
a severe fainting fit, after his Mass, which seemed 
to affect him more than the attack in the previous 
November. 

After a few days he was able to resume saying 
Mass, but his articulation was slower and thicker, 
and his general state one of such debility that it was 
thought wiser to remove him to Manresa House, 
Roehampton, where he could have more constant 
care and attention than he could meet with in a 
college. 

He was very sorry to leave Wimbledon, and 
had so often spoken of his happiness there, saying 
how good and delightful the community were,^ 
adding, each time, ** every one of them." One day 
he said to a friend, laughing, that he was treated at 
the college with such respect and courtesy, " quite 
as though I were somebody," and he could not think 
why it was so. 

The Fathers, on their side, were sorry to lose 
him, and said that he had edified them immensely 
by his patience and resignation, and especially by 
his uniform cheerfulness. He was beloved by all. 

^ The late lamented Father R. F. Clarke, S.J., was then Rector 
there. 



350 MEMOIR OF 



When asked by someone if he were sorry to leave 
Wimbledon, he replied : " I should say yes, if 
it were not ungrateful to God." But leaving 
Wimbledon meant far more to him than merely 
exchanging one house for another. 

It meant that his work was at an end, and both 
Apostleship and Messenger were to pass into other 
hands. The latter had, indeed, been edited by 
another Father since January, but this was now to 
be a permanent arrangement, and Father Dignam 
was to lie by. God's ways are wonderful with His 
elect. If those who knew Father Dignam well had 
been asked what he would feel when this should 
occur, they would have replied that he would 
willingly lay down the burden and long only to be 
** dissolved and to be with Christ ; " but not so did 
the Master will. Father Dignam so loved his work 
that he clung to life and longed to regain his 
strength. When he left Wimbledon College, he 
said to his successor almost the same words that 
Pere Ramiere had used in 1883: "The Sacred 
Heart Pleading for us is a great revelation and It 
has to be made known;" and when he was answered 
that surely It had now been made known, he replied : 
" Only to a handful, in comparison to all who might 
know It and ought to know It, if we could only get 
them to listen ! " He was destined, therefore, to 
follow in the footsteps of Him who said : ** My 
Father, if it be possible let this chalice pass from Me.*' 

Only one year before this time Father Dignam 
wrote to a penitent who was in great suffering : ** Do 
not let this strong resistance to suffering discourage 
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you. It is a loving wisdom which permits it, and 
every least effort to submit will bring your heart 
great graces. God is very, very patient with you. 
Nothing (if you can do it) will help you so much as 
a real thought of some one single point of the pain 
of Jesus — whether it be the agony of His act of con- 
trition in the Garden — or the first lash of the scourge 
—an isolated pain borne for me." 

He heard of all that was going on in the Church, 
and the increasing evil in the world, the injuries 
done to his Master, and with all the fervour of his 
nature — always ardent, though kept so strictly 
under control — he longed to break another lance in 
His defence : 

Ah me ! to see the mighty fields a-glow, 

And reap no golden sheaves ! 
To see the trees with burdens bending low, 

And pluck but withered leaves. 

Oh, for the health to bear the reaper's toil, 

To bring bright harvests in ! 
Oh, for the strength to break the barren soil. 

To root the briars of sin ! 

The seat of Father Dignam*s suffering was in 
his head, which had been more or less the case all 
through his life. It must not be understood by 
this that his mind was in the least impaired — his 
intellect was as clear, his memory as retentive as 
ever — but his extreme weakness limited the use of 
his mental powers ; he constantly felt what many 
of us have experienced after a long illness, when we 
say : " I am too tired to think — too tired to speak;" 
and when asked a difficult question, his brow would 
knit with the effort of thinking how to answer. 
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Father Dignam made his vows, as we know, on 
the feast of the Crown of Thorns, and certainly 
those thorns had pressed upon him all through the 
rest of his life. But not for one moment did he 
wish it otherwise — not for one moment did he will 
otherwise than God willed. 

F6nelon has said : Ne pas souffrir dans la volonte 
c'est ne pas souffrir; and Father Dignam might 
truly have said : 

Only be done in me, adored Will — 
Only, O crown, for Jesus' sake be worn ; 

his lower nature suffered, but he ever said his Fiat, 

A friend once pitied him for being thus put aside. 
He replied : ** A life of obscurity and to be kept in 
the background is the best life for me." 

After his removal to Manresa his health improved, 
though very gradually, and he took a good deal of 
exercise in the grounds. 

On April 2nd, the Poor Servants of the Mother 
of God kept the Silver Jubilee of their Institute, 
and the Father wrote in pencil to the Mother 
General in Rome : ** As much as ever I can, my 
dearest Mother, I implore Almighty God and His 
sweet Mother Mary to fill your heart and those of 
all your children with their tenderest blessings, 
their choicest graces. — A. D., S.J." And then on a 
picture of St. Mary Magdalen : *' God bless you ; 
you are a comfort, my child." 

In April, his sister from Bruges had occasion 
to come to her convent at Haywards Heath, for 
about ten days. A petition was made that he might 
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be sent there to see her — they had not met for seven 
years. 

But the doctor considered that it would be most 
imprudent, so the Superiors had to refuse. With 
the permission of the Bishop, his sister could have 
come to Manresa to see him. 

She wrote to her brother to ask whether she 
might seek this permission. He had not written to 
her since his attack in November; but now he took 
a pencil into his trembling hand and wrote : " I 
do not think it would edify to ask the Bishop's 
leave to come and see me, and I would sooner make 
the sacrifice. I beseech you now not to let your 
heart be occupied about it, but cheerfully do God's 
holy will. I am improving in both appetite and in 
strength, and I love you. Be content. God bless 
you — dear love to your Mother." 

This was his last letter to his beloved and 
faithful sister, and thus closed the correspondence 
of forty years between them. 

A few weeks afterwards a friend asked him why 
his sister had not been to see him. He replied : " Oh, 
I would not have it ; I should not have thought it 
at all right for her to do such a thing." His visitor 
continued : " Could you not have gone to see her at 
Haywards Heath ? " " Well," he answered, " / did 
not see any reason against it ; but it was thought 
better not, and so of course that settled it." 

Some friends went to see him on May the 8th, 
his birthday, and found him rather 'depressed 
because someone had told him he could not 
recover. His friends assured him that this was 
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a mistake, and that he would recover in time, 
" You know, Father," said one, " you are sufferings 
from over-work and over-fatigue ; you need a long, 
long rest." He replied, " When you say that, you 
make me feel like a hypocrite, for what have I 
done ? " So they told him that they supposed the 
Messenger of the Sacred Heart had been a myth, and 
that none of the little red Magazines had appeared 
month by month for nine years, and this made him 
laugh. 

He spoke much of the kindness he was experi- 
encing at Manresa; he had every comfort, every 
care ; all were so good to him. In religious life all 
may rely on kind care and nursing in the hours of 
sickness ; but the dear Father was specially blessed 
in this respect. 

Not only was he carefully and skilfully nursed,, 
but with a thoughtful tenderness for which those 
Who love him can never be sufficiently grateful. 

At the end of May one of his spiritual children 
having written to consult him upon a point of some 
importance, he wrote a few lines to her with great 
difficulty, and said he hoped later on he should be 
able to see her, and would then do his best to advise 
her on the matter. Once he said to his visitors : 
'* Pray for me, for I can pray so little." One 
answered him : ** But, Father, you always taught us 
that sickness itself was a prayer." He smiled 
sweetly, and replied, " Very true, so it is." 

He said once : ** I was so ill this morning that I 
could not make my thanksgiving after Mass." He 
was always accustomed to make a very long thanks- 
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giving after Mass ; it seemed as if he could hardly 
bear to tear himself away from our Lord's feet. 

But though he could not pray much at a time, he 
was most faithful to ordinary devotions. His beads 
were faithfully said, as also the Apostleship decade 
which he always had about him separate from his 
beads, and attached to a crucifix. Daily did he 
visit the Blessed Sacrament, and he had always in 
his pocket the Sailors' Prayer-book, which he was 
fond of, owing to its extreme simplicity, and the 
pages attest that it was well used. His spirit of 
reverence was shown about confession ; he always 
liked, himself, to make the preparations for his 
confessor's visit, and, though so weak, insisted on 
kneeling. Among some fragments of paper on 
which he had made attempts to write a letter, there 
was one which looked like a note for confession, 
" Not taking sufficient pains about particular 
examen — want of gratitude." Probably this was 
all that even that keen eye could find amiss in his 
pure and submissive soul. 

One of his spiritual children had possessed, for 
years, the conviction that some great cross would be 
sent to him in order to perfect his sanctity. Once 
speaking to him about the long sufferings that Lady 
Georgiana Fullerton had undergone before death, 
he said, " Well, you see she was so good, she won 
the grace of being allowed to suffer." And this 
child of his felt sure that he too would win the grace 
of some special suffering, and now she saw that her 
conviction had proved a true one, and she wrote : 

"Words cannot tell the suffering it was to see 
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the change in our beloved Father, and how con- 
stantly passages from the fifty-third chapter of 
Isaias would come into my mind. His illness had 
disfigured his face of spiritualized beauty, the grace 
of movement and the melodious voice were gone, 
and the infirmities of sickness were upon him, 
naturally so refined. The words, And the Lord was 
pleased to bruise him in infirmity, were so perfectly 
fulfilled in him. 

" It made me realize a little bit of what our Lady 
must have suffered when she saw Him once beautiful 
above the sons of men, so reduced by His Passion that 
it was true to say. There is no beauty in Hint nor 
comeliness.*' 

His face was one which grew in beauty as he 
grew in spirituality ; it was emphatically a ** holy " 
face. One of his brethren says : " You could not 
look at him without seeing he was an interior 
man.'* 

The following description of a priest from a 
poem already quoted, is an exact word picture of 
the Father : 

Mild the pure fervour of his watchful eyes, 

Meek with serenity of constant prayer, 

The luminous forehead, high and broad and bare ; 

The thin mouth, though not passionless, yet still 

With a sweet calm that speak an angel's will, 

Resolving service to his God's behest, 

And ever musing how to serve Him best. 

Not old, nor young ; with manhood's gentlest grace, 

Pale to transparency the pensive face — 

Pale not with sickness, but with studious thought, 

The body tasked, the fine mind overwrought ; 

With something faint and fragile in the whole. 

As though 'twere but a lamp to hold a soul. 
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A friend who visited him about this time writes : 
" I saw the dear Father in Manresa in June, and 
received his blessing* How changed and suffering 
he looked, but how resigned and how saintly ; it has 
been a privilege to know him. Thanks to the 
Sacred Heart for these blessings." 

He varied greatly, and on some days he was 
much better than on others. On the eve of the 
feast of the Sacred Heart (May 31st) the Mother 
General found him almost like himself, and he said : 
" I have been longing to know how you were going 
on." Then he listened as he was wont to do, and 
gave her spiritual direction as usual. 

He had the comfort of visits from his youngest 
sister, Margaret. They were tenderly attached to 
each other, and there are frequent allusions in his 
letters to her fond solicitude for him. He never 
forgot any of his relatives or old family friends, but 
always spoke of them with keen affection. 

It was suggested that a type-writer might be of 
use to him, and he caught at this with some eager- 
ness, because it seemed a possible means of com- 
municating with those at a distance to whom he 
knew the loss of his letters was a severe deprivation, 
or to whom he thought he could do good. He even 
scratched a line to the Mother General to say he 
would like the Hammond type-writer hired for him 
as she had proposed, adding, with his usual thought 
for others, " I am improving in strength." 

The type - writer was procured, but, alas, it 
proved a failure, though the poor Father tried hard 
to succeed, for type-writing, though doubtless a 
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and it ^| 
letters ' ' 



relief to the hands, is not so to the head 

was the effort of thinking and composing his letters 

which the Father could not accomplish. 

On the feast of St. Aloystus, he saw Father 
Whitty, S.J., who wrote afterwards: "Then he 
was looking well, and both he and I hoped that 
God was going to leave him for a little more 
work." 

He often drove out and enjoyed his drives, and, 
as Brentford is only four miles by road from 
Roehampton, he went more than once to the 
convent there, which he had not visited for twelve 
years. 

His intention had been to see the new 
Preservation Home, which had just been built in 
the convent ground, but the fatigue was too much ; 
he preferred sitting still in the parlour. 

On one of these visits he appeared so much 
better that the Sisters were overwhelmed with joy. 
This amused and delighted him ; it was like a 
gleam of sunshine from the days gone by. His 
last visit was on the feast of St. Anne, when there 
was Benediction ; and so the last memory of him 
in that house is of his kneeling, with head bowed 
down, in an attitude of deepest reverence to receive 
the blessing of our Lord. 

Father Dignam had once written to his sister: 
"You know that with God there is a Mother's 
side," and this came to memory when it was found 
that his sister had been appointed Sub-prioress of 
the convent at Haywards Heath, and would come 
over at the end of July to take up her charge. 
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A meeting was arranged to take place between 
t4iem at Victoria Station, and, accordingly, Father 
Dignam went thither with a companion on July the 
30th ; but by one of those occurrences which we 
call accidents, the train leaving Bruges was for 
some unexplained reason an hour late. Conse- 
quently the Ostend boat missed the mail train from 
Dover, and the travellers were detained at Dover 
for two hours, while Father Dignam was waiting 
for them at Victoria. At length the train came in, 
and the brother and sister at last met and passed 
an hour together — one of those hours which are 
sometimes given as a foretaste of the things God 
has prepared for them that love Him. She was 
much struck with his emaciation, but he replied 
with a smile : " Oh, don't mind ; I am often like 
that." They spoke together as spiritual Father and 
child, and he said at parting, " All is well with you ; 
I am quite contented." 

Father Dignam always spoke of all his Religious 
brethren with affection, and had an ingenious way 
of defending them when blamed, which some people 
did on purpose to draw out his answers. 

To a friend who saw him he spoke of his 
inability to remember at times, adding : " It is a 
humiliation to lose one's memory in this way, but 
I fear we Religious, with our surroundings, don't 
get much humiliation out of it." 

He meant, of course, that the solicitude of his 
Religious brethren did so much to supply the need. 
His infirmarian may truly be said to have been — 
eyes, ears, hands, feet and memory to him. 
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Early in August the Poor Servants of the 
Mother of God had a retreat at Roehampton, and 
several of the Sisters and local Superiors making 
it, who had not seen Father Dignam for years, 
called upon him and received a few words of advice 
from his lips. " Do we tire you, Father ? " said 
one of them. " Oh no," he said, " you interest me 
too much for that.'* When the Mother General 
saw him on August the 5th she spoke of his meeting 
with his sister, while his face lighted up with joy 
at the memory. She saw him again on the loth, 
and they had a long conversation on the affairs of 
her community. 

When taking leave of him he came to the front 
door as he always did, and, generally speaking, he 
would stand there with a grave, wistful look on his 
face, but this time he was smiling the bright smile 
of other days, /w// of a sweet, peculiar grace, and so 
her last memory of him is that radiant smile. 

When Father Dignam had been ill at Bruges, in 
1871, and the nuns begged him to refrain from 
saying Mass for a few days, he replied : " I cannot ; 
Mass is my life — without Mass I should die; " and in 
all his severe illnesses afterwards his great effort was 
to resume saying Mass as soon as possible. 

On August the i6th his feebleness at Mass 
alarmed those around him, and the Father Rector 
was obliged to tell him that he must refrain from 
offering the Holy Sacrifice for a few days ; but he 
knew too well that it would be for ever. 

He said to the Father Rector that he only 
wondered he had been allowed to say it so long. 
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and then in a low voice, so as to be hardly audible : 
" Death must be now at hand." His weakness 
increased, and in a few days aftervvards he was 
unable to leave his room. 

He often rallied ; on his feast-day, August 28th, 
he was able to take interest in letters and pictures 
sent to him, and he would read his letters over and 
over again during his illness and keep them for a 
long time in his hands. On August the 29th he 
was so much worse that the last sacraments were 
given, which he received with deep devotion. 

On September the 5th the report sent to his 
sister was : " Our dear Father still continues to 
improve slowly ; but very slowly. This last attack 
has weakened him very much, so it will naturally 
be some time before he will be even what he was 
lately. He sends you his blessing with every good 
wish." 

There were constant variations in his state. On 
the nth th^ report was: "Not so well, the weakness 
of last week has returned, and for the last two days 
he has not been sitting up at all." 

When questioned as to whether he felt any pain, 
he answered : ** No pain, but so very weary." He 
was tasting his Master's portion — weary and very 
heavy. 

The report continues : " Oh, he is so good, he 
takes everything I ask him, if he can." 

When he said he had no pain, he must have meant 
by that no additional or acute pain, because the 
weakness itself was suffering, and the constant lying 
in one position in his emaciated condition must have 
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been agonizing; truly in his bed he was lying on his 

cross, but he always made little of his sufferings to 

the last. 

Prayers were constantly rising up. A novena 

was begun to St. Anthony and bread for the poor 

promised. He joined in this novena — the prayer? 

were said by his bedside every night. He left his 

bed and sat in his arm-chair for hours together. 

He did not speak much, but on the feast of Our 

Lady of Dolours, which fell on the i6th, he spoke 

of his ordination on that feast twenty-seven years 

before. Once he said in his usual spirit of unselfish 

self-abnegation, " I must be a great bother to you 

all ; I am such a miserable creature, I cannot even 

die." 

He received Holy Communion daily. " When I 

ask him," wrote the infirmarian, " he always smiles 

sweetly, and says, * Oh, yes, I should like to.' " 

He was able to receive messages and have letters 
read to him, and he would send messages in return, 
and when unable to speak would do so by smile 
and gesture, and thus ** a blessing and grateful 
thanks" was sent to Haywards Heath on the 21st, 
and he would constantly send his blessing to the 
S.M.G. nuns and to some others. No doubt he 
often said his own prayer : ** Give us, O Lord, great 
sorrow, abiding sorrow, sorrow for Thy sake alone. 
Make us true penitents all our lives, and especially 
when we die. Amen." 

At times his mind would wander a little, and 
once he said : ** I have not seen my sister for 
eighteen years." This was touching, both as 
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showing how near she was to his heart, and also 
because at one time they had been separated for 
exactly eighteen years, from the time when as a boy 
he went to see her at Bruges, in 1851, to his return 
thither as a Jesuit priest, in 1869. 

Sunday, the 23rd, was the anniversary of his 
first Mass, and then, for the last time, he received 
his Viaticum. He was no longer able to sit up 
even in bed, and this was a great increase of suffer- 
ing, for sitting up had been an " immense relief," 
but never did a word of complaint pass his lips. 

After that he was too weak to swallow, so his 
last food on earth was the Bread of Angels. 

On September the 25th, Father Purbrick wrote 
to his sister at Haywards Heath : " I was with the 
dear Father this morning, and found him very weak 
and the breathing laboured; last night he seemed 
so very feeble that it was thought best to give him 
the last blessing. He is evidently conscious, for he 
replies by a squeeze of the hand, but he does not 
speak. He is never left, and is quietness and 
patience itself." 

Long before Father Dignam had once written 
to a spiritual child : 

"You know that when all seems darkest the 
* Everlasting arms are underneath,' and God's love 
and compassion are as great behind the veil as if you 
could see Him still. Trust and rest." And now 
he had entered "behind the veil," and could neither 
speak of nor see the things of earth, but the " Ever- 
lasting arms were underneath." 

On Monday he seemed to be quite speechless 
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and almost unconscious, but when there was 
occasion to move him he fell a little heavily against 
the Brother Infirmarian, and to the astonishment of 
the latter, he opened his eyes and said clearly, 
"Brother, I hope I did not hurt you." These were 
his last words ; no thought of self, only of others to 
the very end. 

As he lay calmly on his cross waiting for death, 
he seemed so truly to fulfil one of his favourite 
passages of Scripture, " I will lay me down in peace 
and take my rest, for Thou, Lord, only hast singularly 
established me in hope." 

All was peace around that death-bed. The 
spirits of evil seemed to have no power to trouble 
him ; he was dying in the bosom of the Society, his 
loved Mother, the prayers of his watchful brethren 
constantly made around him, and a cloud of prayers 
rising up for him from loving hearts without. 

The report on Tuesday was, " Sinking fast, 
conscious at intervals; but unable to speak." What 
was passing between the soul and its God we may 
not know ; but, surely, it was " O Jesus, I wish to 
fall asleep in Thy Heart. When I draw my last 
breath, I will put my heart into Thy open Side." 

The night drew on, and three o'clock struck 
before the dawn of Wednesday, the day dedicated 
to St. Joseph, of whom he had fondly said : 
"St. Joseph is my father; he will not be far from 
me when I die." There was neither sigh nor 
struggle, the breath came a little faster — literally he 
breathed forth his soul into the Heart of Jesus, and 
ended his life in His Love on one of the closing 
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days in the month of our Lady's Dolours, whom he 
had so loved, and who had watched over him so 
tenderly from his birth to his death. 

To fall beside my King, 

O joy, to feel 
My love for Thee is sealed 
With death's strong seal ! 
Clasped in Thy loving Arms 

No more to part 
Calmly to fall asleep 

On Thy pierced Heart. 

Father Purbrick wrote to Father Dignam's 
sister : " Your beloved brother's combat is over, 
and we have no doubt that he has come out of the 
battle of life more than a conqueror, through the 
strong help of that Sacred Heart to which he was 
so devout, and for which he had won so many souls 
and such countless acts of devotion. He passed 
away quite quietly at five minutes past three this 
morning, and so secured all this morning's Masses, 
and carries with him the grateful esteem and tender 
affection of his brethren in Religion, whom for so 
many years he has edified and helped. More than 
nine hundred Masses will be said for the repose of 
his soul. You have, indeed, all the highest and 
holiest reasons for consoling yourself in the natural 
grief which it is impossible you should not feel in 
parting from a brother, and such a brother. R.I. P. 
May God above all console you." 

The infirmarian wrote, "You see dear St. Anthony 
has not failed with his usual goodness, he has found 
him his home — alas ! too soon for us, not one bit 
too soon for him. Truly I miss our dear Father 
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immensely; it has been such a sweet pleasure doing 
anything for him, for he has always been so kind»' 
gentle, patient, and in every way a perfect invalid, 
never a word nor a complaint, always satisfied and 
grateful for the least little service done for him.' 

By the great kindness of the Fathers some were 
admitted to see him after his death. The Poor 
Servants of the Mother of God made a large cross 
of white flowers to lay upon him, weaving into it 
the offerings of those who would fain have helped 
them, but could not come. He was beautiful in 
death, with a smile upon his lips. In his lifetir 
he had a playful way of smiling, with his eyes 
closed; it seemed as if he were doing that now, and 
as if his lips would unclose and say : " if you only 
knew — if you could only see how true it all is that 
we have learnt together — if you could only see what 
He is and know what His Heart is." The words 
floated into the mind of one who stood there : 

"As we have heard — so have we seen — in the Cify qf 
our God." 

If some of his children, remembering the angelic 
purity which, as they thought, hung around him, 
think also that he never lost his baptismal innocence, 
there is certainly no evidence in his life to disprov«^ 
their loving confidence. 

He was born on the feast of St. Michael, in Mayj 
He was buried on Friday, the eve of his feast, itx 
September — the angel of truth and reverence whom 
he so resembled. The previous days had been dull 
and damp, but on this morning the sun came out 
and the dewdrops glistened brightly on the dark 
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green foliage of the avenue and shone on the white- 
robed choir as, after the Requiem Mass, they came 
down the path to the cemetery singing In Paradisum. 
The cofi&n was carried by the Brothers with its 
cross of white flowers, and the community followed. 
Outside the cemetery were twenty-one of the S.M.G. 
Sisters ; no one else was present. 

Many silent tears were shed; the celebrant 
(Father M'Swiney, S.J.) completely broke down. 
Around the grave rose the magnificent strain of the 
Benedictus : ''And thou shall go before the Face of the 
Lord to prepare His ways and to direct our feet into the 
way of peace. '^ And so he who had so striven to 
prepare the way for his Master was left to rest in 
His peace. As the Poor Servants of the Mother of 
God retraced their steps down the avenue, they 
might well have said : 

Go, elect soul, rejoice. 
Receive thy great reward ; 
And yet forget not those — 

Thy little ones — who go 
Like some sad wayfarers 

When Heaven lets out the snow. 

Their loss was indeed irreparable. *' For if you have 
ten thousand instructors in Christ yet not many Fathers. 
For in Christ Jesus by the Gospel I have begotten you.'' 

Letters of condolence were sent to his sister at 
Haywards Heath, and also to the Mother General 
of the Poor Servants of the Mother of God, from 
some of which the following extracts are given : 

" He was a really spiritual man, and led many, 
very many souls to high places in Heaven." 
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" Few in England have done more for our Lord's 
Sacred Heart.'* 

• • • • • • 

" His loss will be felt by many, for I imagine 
there are few convents in England which have not, 
either directly or indirectly, come under his helpful 
influence." 

..... • 

** I had abundant opportunity for seeing, and 
knowing his great zeal in God*s cause and his worth 
as a religious brother. He is a great loss to us all. 
In addition to his own work, he took a very warm 
interest in anything anyone else was doing for the 
greater glory of God." 

" He was exceedingly devout to the Sacred 
Heart, and himself imbibed, and afterwards incul- 
cated on others a horror of harsh and cruel ideas as 
to the nature and actions of that God, Who is by 
nature and essence a God of Love. This gave him a 
great power in the direction of souls. Persons were 
attracted to Religion through him." 

" I say a daily prayer by the dear Father's grave, 
and do not forget you, he will help you more than 
ever. To live such a life of special devotedness to 
the Sacred Heart and then die in the Society, is 
surely a pledge of a very high place in Heaven." 
...... 

** May our life and death be like to his. — R.I. P." 
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" It is only those who really knew him, and the 
interest he had in souls under his direction, that 
can understand the feeling of desolation that one 
has now. ... I never understood till he taught me, 
what the Sacred Heart is to us, and what we are 
to It. 

" I can safely say that I owe my spiritual life, and 
anything there is good in me, to his teaching." 
• ••••• 

" God alone can comfort you, and He alone can 
find one to take Father Dignam's place for you. . . . 
His work for the Sacred Heart will have won him 
a great reward in Heaven." 

• ••••• 

" Our Lord has indeed sent us a cross, and you, 
more than anyone, must feel the weight of it. . . . 
Your Father, your Helper, your Guide — he will 
help you now from Heaven." 

These letters might be multiplied. From 
numerous quarters and from persons in every class 
of life, there went up a cry of sorrow and desolation : 
" What shall I do without him ? No one can replace 
him to me." But all was spoken in a spirit of 
resignation, and with great trust that he would help 
them from his heavenly home ; and many have 
believed that since his death they have received 
sensible help from his intercession. 

Two letters of Father Dignam's have been 
purposely kept till the last, because they seem to 
contain a last farewell to all his spiritual children to 
whom he could not speak from his dying bed. 

Y 
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When he was very ill in i8go one of his childrod 

thought he would not recover, and she asked him ' 
what she should do in that case. He replied : " If 
I am to die, my child, you would be as you . 
now — in God's hands. I would not have you take, 
any resolution, but only to be sure that it was best 
for you. If and when God should send one to help 
you, you would use that help — if not, you would 1 
sure He would take care of you Himself. I wouM 
not have you bind yourself to any prayer for i 
God knows not because I doubt my need of them, 
for alas ! I am one who has greatly offended Him— 
but because first, the prayer 'Thy Kingdom come,' 
will never be made without coming to my ; 
secondly, because it is never for the interests of the 
Sacred Heart that a heart should be lied in prayer; 
lastly, because Jesus Christ loves me more than yol 
do. Do you understand me ? " 

A week after Father Morris' death he wrote t 
one who bitterly mourned that loss: "I fear it i 
true that you will feel the loss more as it goes on 
I do not doubt in the least the entire generosit] 
with which you will bear it. You have not learni 
his lessons so ill as to fail in that, but the times \ 
be many, the privations will be keenly felt, when th< 
Sume et Suscipe will cost you drops of blood, 
strengthen you and make you true, my most deal 
child." 

But these must not be his parting words. " H« 
being dead yet speaketh," and he surely would bit 
us not to stay weeping by his grave^ — not even t 
dwell too much on the blessed meeting to com 



FATHER DIGNAM, SJ. 371 

when " we shall be always together with the Lord." 
Now he is with his Lord, helping Him more than 
he did on earth, for his work is to plead along with 
the Pleading Heart of Jesus for us and for the world, 
and he bids us surely not to lose the precious time 
that remains to us to promote the interests of Jesus, 
to spread the Apostleship, to gain souls, to plead 
with the Pleading Heart that His ever-living 
intercession may not be forgotten, and to say often 
the prayer he loved the best, striving to make it 
always a reality, first in our own souls, 

"thy kingdom come." 
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